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ACT I 

A street in the city of Bethulia. 
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Scene I. The valley near the Assyrian camp. 
Time, morning; two days later. 

Scene II. The tent of Holof ernes. Time ^ later ^ the 
same morning. 

Scene III. The same. Time, the same night. 
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ACT I 

A street in the city of Bethulia in Judea. Bethulia 
is in the hill country, overlooking the great plain of 
Jezreel to the south-west. Back, the gates of the city, 
hiding the view of the plain. Right, Judith's house, 
with a tent on the roof. Left, houses. The street 
turns abruptly, back left, along the wall of the city. 
Left centre, a built-up vantage-point, from which the 
plain can be seen over the gates. 

Time : Fifth century B.C. 

Towards evening. 

Ozias is standing alone in the street, drinking from 
a leathern bottle. Enter Chabris, back left. 

Ozias {quickly, but with perfect calmness, hiding 
the bottle in his garments'). Old man ! It is years 
since I saw you. How came you past the guard, 
old man ? 

Chabris. Old ? Old ? I am not yet a 
hundred. Who are you ,'' 

Ozias. Ozias. 
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Chabris. Ah ! So this is Ozias, the son of 
Ezbon. Before your father could walk I have 
nursed him on my knee; and he was filled like 
the full moon — with naughtiness. 

Ozias. What has brought you at last out of 
your house.? Are you come to prophesy once 
more ? 

, Chabris. I have given up prophesying. 

Ozias. A profession full of risks. 

Chabris. I pass my endless days in meditation 
and solitude. 

Ozias. That sounds much safer. How comely 
is the wisdom of old men ! 

Chabris. And what do you do, sprig ? 

Ozias. Has none told you ? 

Chabris. I see nobody but my daughter's 
granddaughter, and her I forbid to speak to me, 
because being a woman she has the tongue of a 
woman, and a woman's tongue is unfavourable to 
meditation. How should I be told .? 

Ozias. I am the governor of this great, city of 
Bethulia. 
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Chabris. You are responsible for this city ? 
OziAS. I am. 

Chabris. Now I understand my misfortune. 
And the truth was in me when I said to your 
mother as she lay dying : Better it is to die with- 
out children than to have them that are ungodly. 

OziAS. Oh ! How comely a thing is the 
judgment of grey hairs! 

Chabris. You ask me what has brought me 
at last out of my house. I will tell you. Thirst ! 
Thirst has brought me out of my house. Every 
morning and every evening my great-grandchild 
serves me with pulse and water. For five days 
she has furnished less and less water, and this day 
— not a drop ! Can one eat pulse without water 
to drink? Half an hour ago I went to her to 
reason with her, and she lay on her bed cracked, 
and raved that she herself had not drunk for 
three days and that there was no water left in all 
Bethulia. So I came at last out of my house into 
the streets of this city famous for its cool fountains 
which never fail. And lo ! I meet the governor 
of this city, and he is Ozias ! Ozias ! Seven 
days do men mourn for him that is dead, but for 
an ungodly man all the days of his life ! Why 
is there no water in Bethulia, sprig.? 
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OziAS. Old man, meditation is good and soli- 
tude is good, but think not because you sit staring 
all day at your own belly that the sun and stars 
have ceased to revolve round the earth and the 
kings of this world to make war. Is it possible 
that you do not know what has happened ? 

Chabris. I only know that 1 cannot eat pulse 
without water to drink, 

OziAS. Bethulia is besieged. 

Chabris, Who is besieging Bethulia? 

OziAS. Holofernes. 

Chabris. I have never heard his name. Who 
is he ? 

OziAS. Never heard the name of the chief 
captain of Nebuchadnezzar.? Have you heard 
the name of Nebuchadnezzar, by chance ? 

Chabris. I seem to remember it. 

OziAS. Come up here. {They go up the steps 
to the vantage-point.) Look ! A hundred and 
twenty thousand foot-soldiers. Twelve thousand 
archers on horseback. Oxen and sheep for their 
provisions. Twenty thousand asses for their 
carriages. Camels without number. Infinite 
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victuals ; and very much gold and silver. The 
like was never seen before. 

Chabris {st'epping down . Why has Nebuchad- 
nezzar set about this thing? What harm has 
Bethulia done to him ? 

OziAS. Much harm. Nebuchadnezzar has 
decided to be God. He has decreed that all 
nations and tribes shall call upon him as God, 
And he has conquered the whole earth, excepting 
only Judea ; and Bethulia is the gate into Judea, 
and Bethulia has not listened to his decree, and I 
am the governor of Bethulia. So Nebuchadnezzar 
the great king is very angry and Holofernes is 
the tool of his wrath. 

Chabris {going up the steps again and gazing). 
How many did you say } 

OziAS. A hundred and twenty thousand foot 
and twelve thousand horse. 

Chabris. At any rate this will be the last war. 

OziAS, Why .? 

Chabris. Why ! Because plainly war cannot 
continue on such a scale. Or if it does, mankind 
is destroyed. Nebuchadnezzar has rendered war 
ridiculous. 
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OziAS {laughs; then half to himself, sarcastically). 
What is heavier than lead, and what is the name 
thereof, but an aged fool ? 

K Chabris {descending again, self-centred'). It re- 
mains that 1 cannot eat pulse without water to 
drink, (^o Ozias.) And surely Bethulia has 
more wells than any other city of Judea. 

Ozias. The wells are at the foot of the hills, 
and Hblofernes has seized them all. 

Chabris. That is not fighting. 

Ozias. It is war. 

Chabris. No, no ! In my time soldiers fought 
fairly. 

Ozias. And killed each other. Why should 
Holofernes sacrifice thousands of lives to take the 
heights when he can reach the same result by 
letting his men sit still and watch } 

Chabris. I say this is not war. Once I 
travelled many days to Nineveh. It is a city of 
extravagance, and when I beheld its mad, new- 
fangled ways, I knew that the last day was nigh. 
I was right. Three thousand and five hundred 
years since Jehovah created Adamj,^ and Eve from 
his rib. . . Too long ! Too long ! And what is 
pulse without water } I must have water. 
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OziAS. It is thirty-four days since Holofernes 
took the wells. If you have received water up to 
yesterday your great-grandchild must indeed have 
thirsted that you might drink. I have distributed 
water by measure, but now the cisterns are empty, 
and women and young men fall down in the 
streets, and there is no water in Bethulia. We 
are all in like case, the high and the lowly. 

Chabris. Then give me your bottle. 

OziAS. What bottle ? 

Chabris. I saw you put it from your lips as I 
came. 

OziAS. It behoves you to understand, old man, 
that my solemn duty as governor is to maintain 
my own strength, for if I fell the city would fall. 
Without me to inspire them the populace would 
yield in a moment. What is the populace? Pol- 
troons, animals, sheep, rabbits, insects, lice ! 

Chabris. Give me the bottle. 

OziAS. It is as empty as the cisterns. 

Chabris. Give it to me, or I will cry through 
the streets thattyou are concealing water. (Ozias 
gives him the bottle. Chabris drinks. Ozias snatches 
the bottle away and conceals it.) Ah ! 
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(// figure is glimpsed in the tent on the roof of 
Judith's house. Ozias starts^ 

Chabris. What is that up yonder ? 

Ozias. Nothing. 

Chabris. Whose house is this? 

Ozias. It is the house of Judith, the daughter 
of Merari. 

Chabris. Ah ! Merari, the son of Ox, the 
son of Oziel — Oziel and I were little playful boys 
together — the son of Elcia, the son of Raphaim, 
the son of Eliab, the son of Nathanael, the son 
of— 

Ozias. Old man, your memory is terrible. 
Have pity ! 

Chabris. The draught has revived me. So 
Merari married and had a daughter. What 
manner of woman is she? 

Ozias. She is the widow of Manasses, who 
died of the heat in the barley harvest. And she 
is childless. And she is very rich ; for Manasses 
left her gold aud silver and menservants and maid- 
servants and cattle and lands. And she has re- 
mained a widow in her house three years and four 
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months, and never has she come forth. And there 
is none to give her an ill word, for she fears the 
Lord greatly. 

Chabris. Yes. But what manner of woman 
is she .'' 

OziAS. She is beautiful to behold. 

Chabris {to himself). Oh! That manner of 
woman ! 

OziAS. And she has fasted all the days of her 
widowhood, except the eves of the Sabbaths and 
the Sabbaths, and the eves of the new moons and 
the new moons, and the feasts and solemn days 
of the House of Israel. 

Chabris. You are most deeply versed in her 
life. Is she exceeding beautiful .? 

OziAS. She is exceeding beautiful. 

Chabris. Then it was she who peeped (with a 
peculiar emphasis on the word) from the tent a 
moment since. 

OziAS. Old man, you have eyes. 

Chabris. It is the draught of water. 

OziAS. She is said to take the air in her tent 
daily at this hour. 
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Chabris (accusingly). And that is why you are 
here, Ozias. 

OziAS. No ! I come here to reflect upon my 
plans for the saving of the city, and because of this 
vantage-point, to view the army of the Assyrians. 

Chabris. This vantage-point is new since my 
day. You have built it here, not to see the 
Assyrians, but to see Judith. And that is why 
you have set a guard to keep the street empty. 

Ozias. And if it be so, what then ? Old man, 
you are so old that to confess in your ear is sweet, 
like murmuring secrets into the grave. If I do 
come to this place to watch for the marvellous 
vision of Judith, what then ? 

Chabris. What then ? And the populace of 
Bethulia dying of thirst ? 

OziAS. The populace ! . . , Mice ! Rats !' 
Beetles ! {He makes the motion of crushing with his 
foot.) 

Chabris. Yet the city is doomed. You can 
have no hope. 

OziAS. No hope ? Am I then a dead body } 
Am I a rotting corpse? True, the city will be 
taken, and when the city is taken I may be killed. 
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But in your meditations, old man, has it not 
occurred to you that death must be highly inter- 
esting? Or I may be seized for a slave. But 
either I should cease speedily to be a slave, or I 
should become the most powerful slave in Babylon. 
(Reflectively.) We might be enslaved together. 

Chabris, Who .'' 

OziAS. Judith and 1. The history of the 
world is full of miracles. Meanwhile, 1 live, and 
the strong savour of life inflames my nostrils ; and 
the ever-increasing magnificence and terror of war 
is like wine in my mouth, I shake with delight 
at the vastness and the mystery of the future. . . . 
And there is woman ! 

Chabris. I feel I can eat my pulse now. 
OziAS. There is still woman. 

A fracas is heard, bac\. Enter Rahel, runnings 
followed by two soldiers and a mixed group of 
Bethulians, including Charmis, an elder. 

Rahel {to Chabris, like a termagant). Why did 
you go forth alone, grandad, frightening me when 
I looked and could not find you .-' At your age ! 
Come back with me this moment. 

Chabris. Ay ! There is still woman ! 
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OziAS {angrily, to first soldier). Did I not give 
an order to bar the street ? 

First Soldier. My lord, some of these are 
elders of high authority, and would pass. As for 
the girl — 

Rahel {to Chabris). This moment ! {She faints 
and falls.) 

Chabris {indifferently, as Charmis moves towards 
Rahel). Let her lie. She will come to of herself 
— or not, as God wills. 

OziAS {to the soldiers, with cold fierceness). Get 
back to your places. {Exeunt soldiers.) 

Charmis {looking at Ozias and indicating Rahel). 
She is the fourteenth I have seen faint from thirst 
in the streets this day. 

OziAS {soothingly). Alas ! And you or I may 
be the next. We are all in like case. But what 
is to be done .■' 

{Confused feeble exclamations from the group of 
citizens : * We want to know. We are come 
for that. There is but one thing to be done.') 

Ozias {still soothingly). Who among you will 
be the spokesman ? 

Charmis. We are all spokesmen. 
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OziAS, Even the children ? 

Charmis. Even the children. In our extremity 
we are all spokesmen. 

OziAs. But not all at once. Will you begin, 
honourable Charmis.? You know that I am the 
servant of the citizens. 

Charmis {nervously oratorical). Lord Ozias, 
may the God of Israel judge between us and you, 
for you have done us a great injury. (Looks round 
for approval. The group approves.) 

OziAS. An injury? I.? Have I not said that 
I am the servant of the citizens ,? 

Charmis (more confidently). And I say again 
that you have done us a great injury, in that you 
have not asked peace of the Assyrians. For we 
have no helper, and the God of Israel has sold us 
into the hands of the Assyrians. We are thrown 
down before them with thirst and with great 
destruction. Therefore now we demand — (looks 
round) — I say we demand that you call the 
Assyrians, and deliver the whole city for a spoil 
to the people of Holofernes and to all his army. 
For it is better for us to be made a spoil than to 
die of thirst. We will be the slaves of Holo- 
fernes, so that our souls may live and so that we 
may not see the death of our infants before our 
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eyes, nor our wives nor our children die. {A 
mother in the group convulsively seizes her child. 
Pause. Ozias wall^ about.) We take to witness 
against you the heaven and the earth and our God 
and the God of our fathers, which punishes us 
according to our sins and the sins of our fathers ; 
and we demand of you that you deliver up the 
city to Holofernes and his host. {A sileme.) 

(Ozias ascends solemnly to the vantage-point.) 

Ozias {dominating the assembly). Friends,' it 
would seem that Charmis has made an end. His 
words are excellent and full of pity. Who follows 
him? Who will speak next? My ear waits. [A 
silence.) Ah ! Then give heed. The words of 
Charmis are full of pity, but I also have pity. Do 
not I too cherish our women, and our maidens 
and our young children ? And because I pity I 
would not yield to the monster Holofernes. Yes, 
the monster! This is not war that he wages. 
Once our enemy strove fairly with the warriors of 
Israel. Now he makes our women and children 
to die of thirst. The magnificence of war is gone 
from the earth, and Holofernes by the excess of 
his hosts has rendered war ridiculous. (Chabris 
raises his hands.) The peoples of the earth will 
perceive that henceforward the institution of war 
cannot continue, and after this there will be no 
more war. But meanwhile, if I go crouching to 
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the feet of Holofernes, what will happen and what 
will come to pass ? Surely it will come to pass 
that the monster who has sat down to watch us 
die of thirst will slay our little children and our 
old men, and dishonour our women, and ravish 
our innocent virgins ; for the enslaving of the 
conquered will not content his anger nor satisfy 
the lust of his great hosts. Shall these things be ? 
I say they shall not be. But what am I, save the 
servant of the citizens of Bethulia ? And what do 
I speak, save the thought that is in your hearts ? 
There is no cowardice in you. You are not sheep, 
nor rabbits, nor beetles, nor lice. You are valiant 
men, and wonien lion-hearted. Without you I 
am naught, and if I defy Holofernes, my forti- 
tude is yours and my resolve springs from you. 
Charmis has invoked the holy name of the God 
of Israel. Let Israel not forget its God, for never 
has the Most High forsaken Israel. Brethren, be 
of good courage. Let us yet endure five days. 
Five short days. And if these days pass and the 
God of Israel turn not his mercy towards us, then 
will I do according to the word of Charmis. Such 
is my oath to you. And so it shall be. 

Haggith enters from the house 0/ Judith. 

Haggith. My lord Ozias ! 

OziAS {quickly descending the steps). What say 



you? 
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Haggith. My mistress, the lady Judith, will 
speak with you. She comes. 

Rahel (half rising). Water! 

OziAS {excited). The lady Judith comes out of 
her house after three years. 

Voices in the Group {excited and impressed). 
Judith is coming, after three years ! Judith ! The 
widow ! 

OziAS {sternly to the group). Get hence, every- 
one to his own charge. Soldiers ! Clear the 
street! (Two soldiers advance, running to obey.) 
The men to the walls and towers. The women 
and children to their houses. (Tb Rahel, who has 
risen, indicating Chabris.) Take the aged fool 
away, girl. {Ruthlessly and contemptuously.) Get 
home, all of you. Rabble 1 Insects ! Lice ! 

{The street is cleared, not without difficulty, and 
Ozias is left alone with Haggith.) 

After a pause, Judith enters slowly, in widow^s 
apparel and sackcloth. 

{Exit Haggith into the house.) 

Judith. Greetings, Lord Ozias. 

Ozias. Lady, greetings. {They salute.) 
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Judith. Where are the people ? 

OziAS. I invited them to go away. 

Judith. Why ? 

OziAS. Your waiting-woman said that you 
would speak with me. 

Judith. But what 1 have to say I would have 
said before them. 

OziAS. Forgive your servant. 

Judith. No ! It is I, the woman, who should 
ask to be absolved. 

OziAS. I beseech you — 

Judith (simply). Perhaps you dismissed the 
people because it is not meet for them to see all 
the workings of the mind which has authority 
over them. 

OziAS (warmly responsive). Ah ! Lady ! In your 
wisdom and your understanding you have com- 
prehended what it is to be the governor of a 
besieged city. You, alone ! 

Judith. This is a day memorable beyond all 
the days of Bethulia. 
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OziAS. It is a day memorable beyond all the 

days of Bethulia — because Judith, the widow of 

Manasses, has issued from her house and from 

her secrecy, and because after long years she has 

. lightened the city with her countenance. 

Judith {smiling. We hold converse with 
words, but the shadow of destruction is over us, 
and our hearts are darkened, and we hide our 
hearts in speech. Ozias, governor of Bethulia, 
show me your heart. 

Ozias. I dare not. 

Judith. Dare ! I am not afraid. 

Ozias. You are more beautiful than aforetime 
— were it possible. 

Judith {accepting the complmeni). And if I am } 

Ozias. That is what is in my heart ! Behold 
my heart, and the depths of my heart. Look 
deep, and deeper, and still you will see naught 
therein but the beauty and the subtlety of Judith. 

Judith. It is no common man. that with the 
parched tongue of thirst can talk thus while un- 
speakable calamity assails the city. 

Ozias. It is Ozias. 
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Judith {gently). I came not to meet Ozias, 
but the governor of Bethulia. From my tent I 
hearkened to the words which he spoke to the 
people, and the Lord said to me : Go down to 
him, thou, a woman. And I am here. 

Ozias. The Lord reigns ! That which I said 
to the people did not please the ear of Judith? 

Judith. No. 

Ozias. I spoke to the people according to their 
understanding. Have you not said it is not meet 
for the people to know the thoughts of the ruler ? 
Hearken again ? And I will speak now to the 
wise woman. I flattered the people with vain 
praise of their courage, when they have no courage. 
I afirighted the people with a prophecy of terror, 
when there is no terror — for Holofernes is a great 
warrior, and has compassion in his greatness, for 
he is a Babylonian. I gave them hope of succour 
when succour is none — for, with a hundred and 
twenty thousand footmen and twelve thousand 
horse against us {with dry humour) to count upon 
the mercy of the Lord is presumption. 

'^VDiTH {moves aside and returns. Sweetly). Why 
then did you speak thus to the people } And to 
what end did you deceive them ? I beseech you 
yet again to show me your heart, for it is right 
that I should know. 
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OziAS. I saw the vastness of the future as in a 
vision. If the God of Israel perchance is merciful, 
and the city is saved at the eleventh hour, then it 
will be said in Jerusalem that there is none like 
Ozias of Bethulia for steadfastness, for he alone by 
his ardour revived the fainting populace and held 
firm the city ; and great will be my recompense. . . . 
But that is a dream. Always I have faced the 
substance of things, and the substance is that 
Nebuchadnezzar has decreed to rule over the whole 
earth, and from the east to the west there is no 
living man that shall not bow down before Nebu- 
chadnezzar. Bethulia will fall. I, the governor, 
shall be taken captive and shown to Nebuchad- 
nezzar, and in that day Holofernes shall say to 
Nebuchadnezzar : Lo 1 Here is Ozias the Israelite 
who resisted thy mighty armies for thirty-four days 
and yet five days more. Use him if it seem good 
to thee. And I shall be lifted up to be a satrap 
of Nebuchadnezzar, and I shall partake of the 
bright glory of Nebuchadnezzar. And — {hesitates.) 

Judith {subtly and sweetly). And .? 

Ozias {in an outburst). What am I without you, 
O Judith .? Before Manasses loved you, did I not 
love you? For three years have I not watched 
over you in all honour and respect, and troubled 
you not with my importunity until this day, which 
is the day of days ? What am I without you, and 
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what shall be my dominion and my satrap's throne 
if you do not sit in majesty by my side, O Rose 
of Sharon and matchless among women ? 

Judith {as before). My lord, you are like a 
rushing river, 

OziAS. You have seen my heart, 

Judith, I have seen it. 

OziAS. And what say you ? 

There is the sudden sound of a disturbance. Enter, 
from back, soldiers, holding Achior, and a group 
of excited citizens. Haggith appears at the 
house-door. 

OziAS {fiercely). What! Are my commands 
no more than the wind in the corn, and is there 
to be naught but tumult within the walls of this 

city? 

Voices in the Group. An Assyrian ! An 

Assyrian ! 

First Soldier. Lord Ozi^ ! We saw this 
man lying bound at the foot of the hill, and we 
descended and loosed him and brought him privily 
into Bethulia by the secret way. And now we 
present him to my lord. 
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OziAS Fools ! Then no longer is the secret 
way secret. 

Voices. Slay him! Stone him! Whip the 
dog! 

Judith {nobly scornful, to the crowd). Oh ! 
Brave ! Oh ! Men of courage and high valour ! 

OziAS {to Achior). Who are you ? 

AcHioR. Achior. 

OziAS. Your condition ? 

AcHioR {with calm, genial candour). Captain of 
all the Ammonites in the army of Holofernes. 

Judith. Let them loose him, Lord Ozias. 
His eyes are not the eyes- of treachery. 

OziAS {to the soldiers). Loose him. {To Achior.) 
And how come you here ? Speak the truth — and 
fear. 

Achior. My mouth shall say truth, but I will 
not fear. 

Ozias. My hand is terrible. 

Achior. Thus it happened. When the chil- 
dren of Israel had shut up the passages of the hill 
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country and had fortified all the tops of the high 
hills, Holofernes was very angry. And he called 
the captains of Ammon and said to them : Tell me 
now, ye sons of Chanaan, who these Israelites are 
that dwell in the hill country, and wherein is their 
power and strength, and why they have determined 
not to come and meet me, more than all the in- 
habitants of the west? And I, Achior, answered 
the question of Holofernes. 

OziAS. And what answer gave you ? 

Achior. 1 said to Holofernes : This people is 
descended of the Chaldeans. But they left the 
way of their ancestors and would not follow the 
gods of their fathers ; and they worshipped the 
God of heaven. So they were cast out from the 
face of the gods of Chaldea, and they fled into 
Mesopotamia. And they came to Chanaan. But 
when a famine covered all the land of Chanaan they 
went down into Egypt, and the king of Egypt 
brought them low with labouring in brick and 
made them slaves. Then they cried to their God, 
and he smote all the land of Egypt with plagues. 
. . . And God dried the Red Sea for them. 

Voices. It is true. It is true ! 

Achior. And they came to Chanaan, and drove 
before them the inhabitants of that land, and they 
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dwelt in that country many days. - And while they 
sinned not before their God they prospered, be- 
cause the God that hates iniquity was with them. 

Voices. It is true. 

AcHioR. But when they departed from the 
way which their God appointed, then they were 
destroyed in many battles very sore, and were led 
captives into a land that was not theirs, and the 
temple of their God was cast to the ground. 

Voices. Gentile dog! Shall we not render 
him to pieces ? 

Judith. There is but one truth, brethren, 
whether it please or whether it displease. 

OziAS {to Achior). Make an end. 

AcHioR. And I said to Holofernes: But now 
this people are returned to their God, and have 
possessed Jerusalem, and are seated in tKe hill 
country. {With more emphasis^ And I said further 
to Holofernes : Now therefore, my lord and 
governor, if there be any error in this people, let 
us go up and we shall overcome them. But if 
there be no iniquity in their nation, let my lord 
now pass by, lest their Lord defend them and we 
become a reproach before all the world. 
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Judith. It was well said. 

OziAS. Lady, it was well said — if the slave said 
it. {To Achior.) I demanded of you: How 
came you here ? 

Achior. Thus. When I had finished speaking 
to Holofernes, all they that were about my lord 
and governor rose up in wrath and cried : Kill him. 
And the face of Holofernes darkened, and he said: 
And who art thou, Achior, that thou hast prophe- 
sied among us to-day that we should not make war 
with the people of Israel because of their God } 
And who is God but Nebuchadnezzar.? Nebu- 
chadnezzar by my hand will destroy the Israelites, 
and their God shall not deliver them. Their 
mountains shall be drunken with their blood and 
their fields shall be filled with their dead bodies. 
{The citizens show alarm.) And thou, Achior, 
shalt be delivered up to the Israelites in Bethulia, 
and when thou seest me again thou shalt fall 
among the slain. . . . And he commanded his 
servants, and they took me, and carried me 
secretly to the foot of the hill of Bethulia. And 
here am 1 1 

OziAs {after a pause, positively). It is a wicked 
device for our undoing. 

Judith. How so .-' 
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OziAS. Plainly this fellow lies, and he has 
come subtly with a tale to spy out our strength. 
Presently he will seek to escape from us again to 
the Assyrians. 

Voices. Spy ! Stone him ! Rend him ! 

AcHioR {to Ozias). To Holofernes, my lord 
and governor, I spoke truth ; and to you also I 
speak truth. Never has my mouth lied, nor my 
tongue uttered deceit. If death is ordained for 
my recompense, so be it. 

Judith {to Ozias). He is a fair youth, and has 
spoken truly and feared not. 

Ozias {with meaning. Lady, he is a fair youth, 
and fearless. But by what sign know you that he 
has spoken truly .'' 

Judith. By the glance of his eyes I know. 

Ozias. It is a sign that suffices not. Shall it 
be said that Ozias was deceived, and shall Ozias 
imperil his renown, by reason of the glance of a 
youth when he looks at a woman — even you } . . . 
And if he lies not, then he is a fool and his foUy 
was great. 

AcHioR. I spoke the truth to Holofernes. 

OziAS {fiercely). But to speak truth did not 
content you. Having answered Holofernes, you 
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must needs offer counsel to your lord and gover- 
nor ! Who were you to offer counsel to the 
greatest of all the captains of the earth? The 
protection of the mighty conqueror covered you, 
and lo ! in your folly did you estrange yourself 
from him. Fool! 

AcHioR. I said to Holofernes, my lord and 
governor, that which I was appointed to say — 
that, no more and no less. 

OziAS. And who appointed you to say that 
which you said ? 

Judith. If there be a God in Israel, and if the 
Lord has not abandoned us, may not this youth 
be the messenger of the Most High to bring us 
comfort, and for a warning to the vainglory of 
Holofernes .'' 

OziAS {with irony). All is possible to the Lord. 
Yet may his purposes be hidden from us. (To the 
soldiers.) Until the Lord vouchsafe new wisdom 
to me, his servant, bind fetters about the feet of 
Achior, and take him to the house of bondage 
and set a guard over him, for a spy is not more 
dangerous than a fool. 

Charmis {springing forward). It shall be done, 
Ozias. 

{The soldiers begin to put chains on Achior.) 
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Judith (^quietly). Shame him not with fetters, 
lord Ozias. 

OziAS (after a pause, to the soldiers). Unbind 
him! {The soldiers obey.) TdkehimoSl Speedily! 
Away ! All ! Let none remain ! Hasten, I say ! 

(Exeunt back, all except Ozias and Judith. As he 
goes Achior kisses Judith's robe.) 

Judith {to Achior, as he does so). Truth-teller ! 

{At a sign from Judith, Haggith re-enters the house.) 

Ozias. Your face is turned from me, because 
of the youth. Yet you came out to see the 
governor of the city, and the governor could do 
no other than I have done. 

Judith {looking at him). Ozias, you have shown 
me your heart. 

Ozias. Yea ! 

Judith. And in the moment when the youth 
came you asked of me my counsel. 

Ozias. Yea ! 

Judith. Hear me now, for the words you have 
spoken before the people this day are not right. 

Ozias. What words .? 
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Judith. This promise that you have uttered 
to deliver the city to our enemies, unless within 
five days the Lord turn to help. Who are you 
that seek to stand instead of God among the 
children of men ? 

OziAS. Stand instead of God ! 

Judith. Who are you that have tempted God 
this day ? For you cannot find the depth of the 
heart of man, — how then shall you search out Gol *■ 
or comprehend his purpose ? Brother, provoke 
not the Lord our God to anger. For if he will 
not help us within these five days, he has power 
to defend us when he will, even every day. Do 
not bind the counsels of God. For God is not as 
man that he may be threatened, neither as the son 
of man that he should be wavering. Therefore 
let us wait for salvation from him, and he will hear 
our voice, — if it please him. Moreover, this city 
is the key and the gateway to all Judea. If it be 
obstinate in resistance, Judea is not defiled, but if 
it be taken the whole land shall lie waste and God 
will require the profanation of it at our mouth. 

OziAS. All that you have spoken is truth, and 
there is none to gainsay your words. From the 
beginning of your days we have known your 
wisdom, and your ui^derstanding is manifest. . . . 
{With significance^ But we are thirsty. 
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Judith. If we are thirsty, let us give thanks 
to the Lord our God, who tries us, even as he did 
our fathers. 

OziAS. The people in the extremity of their 
thirst compelled me to an oath, which I will not 
break. 

Judith. Say you the people, Ozias ? As for 
them, you hold them lightly, and they are as 
naught in your eyes. So much you have avowed. 

Ozias (in a new tone). It is true. This day I 
hold the people lightly. But when the great 
madness and desperation of thirst comes at last 
upon them, who shall hold them } In that day 
they will seize the things forbidden, and they will 
drink the wine sanctified and reserved for the 
priests that serve the Lord. And to avert from 
me the wrath of Joachim, the high priest of Jeru- 
salem, I have sent already a messenger to Jerusalem 
to bring a licence that this matter may be lawful. 

Judith (shocl^d). Nay! 

Ozias. I say it will be so. 

Judith. It shall not be so. 

Ozias. Then pray you to the Most High for 
the city, even for all of us, and the Lord will 
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send rain for our cisterns and we shall faint no 
more. Pray, for you are a godly woman, and the 
God of Israel shall listen. 

Judith {with supreme impressiveness). Hear me 
again, Ozias. This night I will do a thing which 
shall go throughout all the generations to the 
children of Israel. You shall stand this night in 
the gate of the city, and I will go forth from the 
city with my waiting-woman ; and within the days 
that you have promised to deliver the city to our 
enemies the Lord will visit Israel by my hand. 

Ozias. On what errand will you go } 

Judith. Enquire not of my act, for I will not 
declare it until the things are finished that I do. 
But this I declare, that the Lord has inclined him- 
self to me, and now he has sent Achior for a sign. 

Ozias. You go to Holofernes ! 

Judith. To Holofernes. 

Ozias. Do not go ! 

Judith. But why shall I not go .'' 

Ozias. The perils of the heathen will surround 
you, and harm will surely befall you, for Holo- 
fernes will work lamentable evil upon you. And 
I cannot suffer it. 
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Judith (jmiling). Did not Ozias say that 
Holofernes was a great warrior and had com- 
passion in his greatness ? 

Ozias {insistent). I cannot suffer it, for if any 
shame come upon you 1 will not live. 

Judith. God will not see his handmaid shamed. 
Moreover I regard not myself in this thing, but 
the welfare of the people of Israel. 

Ozias {\neeiing). Judith, I entreat you ! For 
you are the light of my eyes, and without you the 
world is not. 

Judith (softly). I know it. Think you that 
in these years I have not seen the depths of your 
heart, Ozias? Think you that I was blind in my 
tent ? Think you that I watched not upon you ? 
You were comely in my sight. But this day you 
have revealed your pride. For you seek not God, 
but the vanity of the earth, and you would make 
all Israel the instrument of your glory, denying 
the Lord. And I am sad. 

Ozias. Forgive me. Rose of Sharon. 

Judith {softly). Who am I, to forgive my 
brother? Peace be upon you 1 {She turns towards 
her house.) 
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OziAS (rising). Stay ! 

Judith. I go to prepare myself for that which 
I have to do. (Exit into the house.) 

{A soldier shows himself, back.) 

OziAs. Friend ! 

First Soldier (approaching and saluting). Lord ! 
Your command ! 

OziAS. Send to me the officer of the watch. 

First Soldier. Lord, the honourable lieutenant 
lies sick. 

(Haggith appears at the door of the house.) 

OziAs. Thirst has overcome him ? 

First Soldier (bowing). He raves on the bed, 
lord, and his tongue is like the tongue of a dog. 

OziAS. Who then commands the watch by the 
watchfires this night? 

First Soldier. 1, lord. The watchfires wait 
the torch. 

OziAS. Will you, too, faint, and will your 
tongue be like the tongue of a dog ? 
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First Soldier (grimly). Not mine, lord. 

OziAS. Do the people complain ? 

First Soldier. Lord, they whine and snivel 
mightily. 

Eftter Haggith wifh a small sac\. 

OziAS. Is the secret way shut } 

First Soldier. Shut and barred, lord. 

OziAS. It must be opened. . . . Standi I 
will see to it. 

First Soldier. As my lord wills. 

OziAS. Has the watch aught to drink ? 

First Soldier. My lord knows that no drop 
is left in the gourds. 

(Ozias waves him away^ and he retires^ 

OziAS {to Haggith, who is busy with the sack). 
Woman, has the lady Judith perchance dreamed a 
dream ? 

Haggith (enigmatically). My mistress has 
dreamed no dream. Why does the lord Ozias 
ask? 
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OziAs. It seemed to me — {stops) 

Haggith. Dreams lift up fools. 

{Exit into the house.) {Exit Ozias, L.) 

{The soldier strolls forward. Twilight begins 
to fall.) 

{Enter Haggith from the house with more baggage.) 

Haggith {to the soldier; curtly; not looking at 
him). So thou hast no water ? 

First Soldier {with genial freedom). Yea, 
Haggith, we have still a little, 

Haggith. Then thou has lied to the governor } 

First Soldier. Himl {With a jerk of the 
shoulder.) He knows ! In truth now, thinkest 
thou he would expect us soldiers to keep guard 
without water } He knows ! But he is a great 
lord, and in seemliness he asks for a lie, and that 
which he asks is given to him — in seemliness. 

Haggith. But the officer raving as thou hast 
said with thirst.? 

First Soldier. Ah ! It is the business of a 
worshipful officer to scorn deceit and to suffer. 

Haggith. And all the people .'' 
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First Soldier. The people are the people. 
But we soldiers are soldiers — and must drink, or 
we cannot guard. (Tawns.) Eh ! I could lie 
down and snore for seven years, but I am appointed 
to watch all night. 

Haggith {suddenly caressing).- Sweet warrior! 
Would I could rest thee ! 

First Soldier {startled by the change in her 
demeanour). Haggith! Thou art marvellously 
and desirably changed. 

Haggith. I am practising to thy profit for 
that which lies before me and my mistress. 

First Soldier. What meanest thou ? 

Haggith. Chut ! If thou hast heard a word, 
let it die with thee — it will not burst thee. 

First Soldier. Lord ! turn away from me 
vain hopes and concupiscence. 

Haggith. And so thou sleepest not this night ! 
. . . Neither do I sleep. 

First Soldier. What ? 

Haggith. I go with my mistress upon a 
journey. 
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First Soldier. What journey? There can 
be no journey for thee, unless thou leave the city 
and wend to the Assyrians. 

Haggith (curt again). Nevertheless we go 
upon a journey. 

First Soldier. It is madness. 

Haggith. It may be. 

First Soldier. Who can tell the heart of a 
master? Not I ! When dost thou depart? 

Haggith. My mistress is attiring. 

First Soldier. Thou dost not attire her? 

Haggith. I ! I, who have charge over all 
that is hers ! Wilt thou tell me, then, what is the 
task of her tiring-women ? Idle sluts ! 

First Soldier. And this is thy baggage? 

Haggith {matter-of-fact). A cruse of oil, a bag 
of parched corn, fine bread, three lumps of figs — 
and a bottle of wine — yea, the last ! 

- First Soldier {drawing in his lips). Ah 1 But 
thou wilt need an ass for this cargo. 

Haggith {drily). I am the ass. 
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Enter Judith, magnificently dressed. 

{The soldier retires^ bacfQ 

Judith. Is all prepared ? 

Haggith. All is prepared, mistress. 

Enter Ozias, L. 

OziAS (ecstatic at the sight of. Judith's splendour). 
O, loveliness ! O, lily of the field ! Who shall 
withstand you, and who shall say you nay } 

Judith {smiling). I am ready to depart. 

OziAS. The secret way is opened. I will lead 
you to it. 

Judith {gently). The secret way ? I will take 
no secret way. 

Ozias. But hear me, lady. The peril from 
the archers far off — 

Judith. What did I say to you, lord Ozias ? 
I said : You shall stand this night in the gate of 
the city, and I will go forth. My desire is that 
you command the gatemen to open the gates, so 
that I and my waiting-woman may pass out before 
all men, and in the sight of the Lord. {She bends 
to examine Haggith's baggage.) 
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OziAS (moved. Calling to the soldiers). Ho! 
Let the gates of the city be opened, that the lady 
Judith may go forth. 

First Soldier. Yea, lord. (Calling to others, 
off.^ Gatemen ! 

(The gatemen man the gate-chains^ and citizens rush 
in with cries : ' What shall happen to us ? 
The lady Judith leaves the city ? At night- 
fall? What is it?') 

OziAs (fiercely^ to the crowd). Get hence ! Dogs ! 

Judith (softly). Let them stay, Lord Ozias, for 
that which I do, I do not in secret, neither shall it 
be hidden. 

Ozias (to the crowd). Make a way clear to the 
gates. 

Judith. Before I go, I will look into the 
valley, whither I descend. (She mounts to the 
vantage-point). 

Voices. Water ! Water ! Or we die ! 

Judith (from the vantage-point). Brethren, 
bewail not! Remember what things the Lord 
did to Abraham, and how he tried Isaac, and what 
happened to Jacob in Mesopotamia. For the 
Lord has not tried us in the fire as he did them, 
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neither has he taken vengeance upon us. But 
the Lord scourges them that come near to him, 
to admonish them. {She kneels. Following her 
example, everybody ^neels.) O Lord God of my 
father Simeon, the Assyrians are multiplied in 
their power ; they trust in shield, and spear, and 
bow, and sling; and know not that thou art the 
Lord which breakest battles ; the Lord is thy 
name. Behold their pride, and send thy wrath 
upon their heads ; give into my hand, which am 
a widow, the power that I have conceived. For 
thy power standeth not in m^iltitude, nor thy 
might in strong men. Smite the Assyrians by 
the deceit of my lips ; break down their stateliness 
by the hand of a woman. And make my speech 
and deceit to be their wound and stripe, who have 
purposed cruel things against thy covenant and 
against the top of Zion. And make every nation 
and tribe to acknowledge that thou art the God 
of all power, and that there is none other that 
protecteth the people of Israel but thou. {She 
rises. The crowd murmurs: 'Amen.' All rise. 
Judith comes down from the vantage-point. Silence.) 

OziAS (moved). Open the gates. 

Judith {to Haggith). Nothing is forgotten ? 

Haggith. Nothing. 

(Judith moves a step towards the gates.) 
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OziAS. The soul of my soul goes with you 
into the valley. 

Judith (to Haggith, solemnly). And the knife ? 

(Haggith gives a gesture. At the same moment a 
woman comes from the house with a knife^ which 
she hands to Haggith, who hands it to Judith, 
who ta\es it ceremoniously^ and hides it in her 
dress. The gates are now opened^ and the distant 
plain under the setting sun is seen covered with 
the tents of the Assyrian army.) 

(Judith goes slowly through the gates, followed by 
Haggith carrying the baggage.) 

Voices (as Judith passes). Water ! Water ! 

OziAS (with deep emotion). Close the gates. 
Light the watchfires. 

{The gates begin slowly to close. The glow of 
the watchfires is seen.) 



CURTAIN. 
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ACT II 



ACT II 

SCENE I 

The valley of Jezreel. The city of Bethulia on the 
hill in the distance. 

Haggith with her baggage enters to Ingur and 
his men. 

Time : The next morning hut one. 

Ingur. What art thou ? 

Haggith {^prudishly and coldly). If it please 
thee, I am a woman. 

Ingur. No. Thou art a hedgehog. 

Haggith {suddenly cajoling). I ask pardon. 
When I saw thy great handsomeness I grew afraid, 
and my tongue was stiffened. In my country 
there is no man so handsome as thou art. 

Ingur. Ah ! {Much mollified^ And what 
then is thy country .'' 

Haggith. I am a woman of the Hebrews, and 
I have come from Bethulia. 
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Ingur {astonished). A woman of the Hebrews ! 
From Bethulia ! (To his men). Stand back from 
my face. {The men retire. To Haggith.) This 
is a rare strange tale. 

Haggith. Could I lie to thee ? I have escaped 
from the city, which is given over to be consumed. 
I sought water for my thirst, for in Bethulia there 
is no water, and the people faint in the streets. 

Incur. But it is a long journey from Bethulia, 
and thou art fresh and delicate as though just risen 
from thy bed. 

Haggith {smiling). I can hide nothing from 
thee, mighty wolf. I am, indeed, but just risen 
from my bed. The night before last night I set 
forth secretly, and came into the valley yesterday 
at noon, and lay soft in a cave where three springs 
bubbled, and drank, and slept until this morning's 
sunrise. 

Ingur. What is thy name I 

Haggith. Haggith. 

Ingur. Thy name is as strange as thy errand, 
and as thyself; and surely thou art a woman of 
the Hebrews, which is a race of lunatics, as I am 
told. 
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Haggith. I have figs fit for a great king. 
(jOpens her sack and offers some Jigs.) 

Ingur {eating). Um ! And what else hast 
thou ? Let me touch thee, Haggith. {He touches 
her carefully). Yes, thou art outlandish, and no 
doubt mad, but comely. Comely! Thou hast 
the likeness and feel of a woman. Always have 1 
hankered after strange women, and now lo ! one 
falls ripe into my mouth. (Haggith shrinkj. 
Reassuringly.) In a way of speaking! In a way 
speaking ! For thou art not in my mouth. And 
so thou camest to slake thy thirst } 

Haggith. Yes, my roaring lion. 

Ingur. Listen ! Thou hast saved thy life 
with water. But thou art lost. 

Haggith. Lost 1 

Ingur. Ay! A woman in the camps of the 
Assyrians — she is undone. She is a lamb in a 
den of terrible tigers. {Comfortingly.) No, no ! 
I will protect thee, but I warn thee that thou art 
undone. I am honest. {Caresses her.) 

Haggith {clumsily returning his caress). Thou 
wilt not harm me. 
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Ingur. I will not tear thee to pieces, but thou 
shalt come away with me. {She timidly strokes him). 
Thou hast not the habit of this stroking. 

Haggith. My mistress commanded me, when 
I encountered any noble Assyrian, to use him thus. 
It is true that I have not the habit. Nevertheless 
I do what I can. 

Ingur {startled at the mention of a mistress). 
Thy — thy mistress } Ye are two ? Where then 
is thy mistress ? Tell me upon the instant — is 
she fairer than thou ? 

Haggith. Seven times more fair. 

Ingur. Fetch her! 

Haggith. My mistress is washing herself in 
a fountain of water by the cave. She sent me 
forward in peace and friendliness to announce her 
coming. 

Ingur. Fetch her! {Suddenly perceiving Ba.gos.s 
in the distance., he changes his manner^ Stayl 
Bagoas is approaching, and he may have seen 
thee. His eyes are sharp. Stand off. (Haggith 
moves away a little^ But when I tell thee, fall 
down on thy face. 

Haggith. Is he a great captain ? 
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Ingur. His mightiness is the chief eunuch 
of the Prince, and there is none greater than he 
save only the Prince himself, for Bagoas has charge 
over all the women of the Prince's tents. 

Haggith. Women of the Prince's tents? 

Ingur. Ay ! Wives ! Concubines ! Virgins ! 
Beyond counting. Didst thou think in thy Hebrew 
pride, that the Prince was a savage and a barbarian ? 
. . . Down, damsel ! Here is Bagoas. Embrace 
the earth for thy life's sake. (Haggith obeys.') 

Enter Bagoas, with attendants^ L. 

(Ingur salutes him with extreme deference^ 

Bagoas. Who art thou .'' 

Ingur. Ingur, mightiness, commanding twenty 
footmen. 

Bagoas. Begone from my sight. This morning 
the Prince condescends to walk through the camp, 
that all the armies may take joy in his countenance. 
It is not meet that he should be seen of any lower 
than a lieutenant. 

Ingur {indicating Haggith). Mightiness, a 
woman of the Hebrews escaped from Bethulia to 
find water ! And by my subtlety I have captured 
her. 
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Bagoas. a woman of the Hebrews ! {Survey- 
ing Haggith.) Rise, scum, and let me behold thy 
deformity. (Haggith obeys.) 

Incur. And there is another yet to appear, — 
her mistress, seven times fairer. 

Bagoas. Her mistress may be seven times 
fairer than this eyesore, and yet ugly. (7b 
Haggith.) Who is thy mistress ? 

Haggith. The lady Judith. 

Bagoas. Judith ! A name fit only for a cat ! 
Why is she here? How is she here? What is 
her secret and detestable purpose ? For there is 
a trick in this thing. 

Haggith. I know not my mistress's purpose. 

Bagoas. Tell me thy mistress's purpose, or I 
will have thee smothered. 

Haggith. I know only that if Holofernes — 

Bagoas {stopping her angrily). Callest thou the 
illustrious one by his name? The most high 
Prince Holofernes, foul wench. 

Haggith. The most high Prince Holofernes 
— if he so wills my mistress would speak with his 
highness. 
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Bagoas {laughing heartily). Speak with the 
Prince? %«^ with the Prince? Ha-ha! (All 
the men laugh.) What is the state of thy mistress ? 

Haggith. The lady Judith is a widow. 

Bagoas {still more amused). Aha ! A widow ! 
And the Hebrew hag would speal^ with Prince 
Holofernes ! {The men laugh and jeer.) 

Enter Judith, R. 

(Haggith goes quic\ly to her. All the men stare at 
Judith, deeply impressed.) 

Haggith {aside to Judith). There are many 
hussies in the camps, thousands and thousands, 
mistress. This lord is the chief eunuch. 

Bagoas {aside to an attendant). If this be an 
example of the Bethulian women, I shall have a 
momentous business upon me when their city falls. 

First Attendant. Yea, mightiness. 

(Judith, signing to Haggith to stand aside, bows to 
the ground before Bagoas ; then rises again.) 

Bagoas {after a short pause). You are very 
beautiful. 
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Judith. There are beautiful women in Judea, 
but no man of Judea would look twice at such as 
I, a shrunken widow, like dried fish. 

(^Exit Ingur, excitedly, L.) 

Bagoas. I have heard how you have escaped 
out of Bethulia and come hither in order to find 
water. (Blandly.) Aught else? 

Judith. My desire also was to have speech 
privately with the great conqueror, Holofernes. 

Bagoas. Ah ! We are well met, you and I. 
For 1 am Bagoas, chief eunuch to the illustrious 
Prince. {Aside to second attendant.) Run. Fetch 
the box of veils. {Exit second attendant, L.) 

Judith {saluting once more). I supplicate then^ 
mighty Begoas, that you lead me quickly to the 
illustrious Prince Holofernes, 

Bagoas. Surely ! Surely ! It is my pleasure 
to content you. {Aside, to attendant, anxiously.) 
This dried fish by her damnable beauty will reach 
great power, and if I speak not softly to her now 
she will undo me in that day. 

First Attendant. Yea, mightiness. 

Judith. 1 humbly thank your mightiness. 
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Bagoas. But it is necessary that you should 
relate to me your little affair. For no woman 
speaks to the illustrious Prince until she has 
spoken to me. 

Judith. It cannot be so. 

Bagoas (^persuasively). In my ear, privily. 
Approach. 

Judith. It cannot be so. 

Bagoas. What mean you — it cannot be so? 

Judith. I will utter my errand to the illus- 
trious Prince Holofernes alone. 

Bagoas {losing his self-control; angrily). "What? 
Thou queasy chit ! Thou minx ! Thou jade ! 
Baggage ! Mopsy ! Shamelesss wench ! Thou 
wilt not obey Bagoas, chief eunuch in the camps 
of the Assyrians ! I will make thee the slave of 
my slave and the plaything of scullions. {Stops. 
Judith smiles. Haggith subsides alarmed at her feet.) 
Thou shalt be abandoned to the sutlers and the 
ass-drivers, and thus thou shalt learn who is 
Bagoas and what is his power ! {Stops again. 
Judith still smiles.) The strumpets of the kitchens 
shall scorn thee 1 I — I — 

]vDnn {smiling sweetly). Mightiness! Mighti- 
ness ! I am your bondwoman, but it is appointed 
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by heaven that I shall speak with the illustrious 
Prince Holofernes himself. 

Bagoas (controlling himself, smiling). Well, if it 
is appointed by heaven, so shall it be. Forget 
my words. They had no evil intent, for I was 
trying you, as my duty is. (Aside to attendant.) 
The sweetness of her glance dissolves my backbone. 

First Attendant. Yea, mightinesss. 

Bagoas (to Judith). Follow me, lady. (Aside 
to attendant.) Thinkest thou the Prince will come 
this way? (Pointing^ 

First Attendant. Yea, mightiness. 

Bagoas. Or that } 

First Attendant. Yea, mightiness. 

Bagoas. If the Prince so much as sees her 
before the city is taken, never will the city be 
taken, and we shall all be her captives. 

First Attendant. Yea, mightiness. 

Bagoas (beating the attendant). I will lead her 
by the path to the cave, for the Prince will surely 
not come that way. (To Judith.) Follow me, 
lady. 
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(Bagoas moves R. Judith hesitates a moment as 
Haggith picks up her sac\. Enter R. the 
heralds of Holofernes, followed by Holofernes.) 

Bagoas {to himself). Holofernes! (To his 
attendants.) Hide her, rascals, or Assyria is 
undone. {The attendants range themselves between 
Judith and Holofernes.) 

(Bagoas receives Holofernes with a prostration and 
high ceremony.) 

Holofernes. Where is this woman .? 

Bagoas. Woman, Prince .'' 

Holofernes (impatient). This Hebrew woman, 
I say ! One Ingur has run . among the tents 
chattering, and the rumour of her has spread 
through the camps like a plague. By Nebuchad- 
nezzar the one god, where is she, for it has been 
told to me that her beauty excels the beauty of 
all the women of the East and ravishes the eye 
exceedingly .? 

Bagoas. Ah ! It is of Judith that the Prince 
deigns to speak. Lo ! I had caught her and was 
bringing her to your highness. {To attendants.) 
Stand aside, dogs. 
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(Judith is revealed to Holofernes. She prostrates 
herself and then rises. Holofernes gazes at 
her, entranced.) 

Holofernes. So thou hast escaped out of 
Bethulia to find water for thy thirst ? 

Judith. To find water, and to have speech 
with the most illustrious Prince. 

Holofernes. Woman {approaching her a step, 
and then standing still"), be of good comfort, and 
fear not in thy heart, for I never hurt any that was 
willing to serve Nebuchadnezzar, the god of all 
the earth. And if thy people that dwell in the 
mountains had not held me lightly, I would not 
have lifted up my spear against them, but they 
have done these things to themselves. 

Bagoas (aside, to Holofernes). Terrible master, 
she is full of guile and deceitfulness, and came 
not at all for water, but for a hidden purpose 
against you. Therefore enquire of her closely. 

Holofernes {to Bagoas). Chastise thy tongue, 
ere it overthrow thee, fiend. There is no guile in 
that face. {To Judith.) Tell me now thy message 
and wherefore in truth thou art come. And 
tremble not, for thou shalt live this night. 

66 



Judith. Great prince, receive the words of 
your servant and suffer your handmaid to speak 
in your presence, and 1 will declare no lie to my 
lord. 

HoLOFERNES. Speak. 

Judith. 1 will speak to my lord alone. 

Bagoas (aside to Holofernes). It is a device 
against my lord. 

Holofernes {to Judith). Speak now, I com- 
mand thee. 

Judith. My message concerns the fate of 
Bethulia, and of all the Assyrians, and of my lord. 
Life and death are in it, for I have communed with 
heaven. 

Holofernes. Which heaven .'' Thine or mine } 

Judith. There is but one God. 

Holofernes (roughly). And he is Nebuchad- 
nezzar. Speak thy tale, 

Judith. I will speak to my lord alone. 

Bagoas (aside to Holofernes). It is a device. 
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HoLOFERNES {angrily). Speak out all thy heart, 
and quickly ! 

Judith. I will speak to my lord in my lord's 
tent. 

HoLOFERNES (Jurious). In my tent ! Who art 
thou who defiest me, and what is thy licence, 
heathen slave, to defile the tent of Holofernes? 
Bind her. Take her away, and twist the cords 
about her neck, and strangle her, and cast her 
insolence into the lake. 

(Judith is seized and bound in an instant^ 

Holofernes (« two minds). Wait ! 

Bagoas. She is bound, illustrious prince. 

Holofernes. Wait ! 

Bagoas {aside to Holofernes). Prince, let not 
the benevolence of your heart be your undoing, for 
in the loveliness of her face is cunning and great 
peril. I have lived all my days amid the craftiness 
of women, and my lord also knows somewhat of 
their strange tricks, which bring ruin to the carnal. 

Holofernes {reflective). Who would despise 
these Hebrews that have among them such women 
as she ? {Fiercely^ Surely it is not good that one 
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man among them should be left ; for if one were 
let go he might deceive the whole earth. 

Judith (advancing a step, appealingly). Will the 
wise man cast away a pearl, and will my lord in 
anger lose his servant for ever ? 

Bagoas {to Holofernes). Let her not speak 
with my lord alone in my lord's tent. 

Judith. I would speak with the illustrious 
prince — and with Bagoas also. {She smiles.") 

Holofernes (with a gesture) . I cannot lose thee. 
{To attendants.) Unbind her. 

Bagoas (aside). May heaven be with us, for 
the woman is against us ! 

Holofernes (to Bagoas). Veil her, that her face 
and form be not seen as she passes to my tent, for 
she is mine. 

Bagoas (calling). The veils ! The veils ! Where 
is the rascal ? 

The attendant rushes in panting with the box of veils. 
He is followed by Ingur. 

(Judith is elaborately veiled in a series of veils by 
Bagoas and his attendants). 
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HoLOFERNES. Let her follow me. 

(Exeunt, R, with great ceremony, Holofernes and 
his heralds, followed by Judith.) 

Incur (as they go, stopping Bagoas, who goes last). 
Mightiness, pardon your slave. 

Bagoas. Well ? 

Ingur (pointing to Haggith). Your slave captured 
the mistress. Reward him with this outlandish 
wench. 

Bagoas (carelessly). The fool goeth out to seek 
his own damnation. Take her. 



CURTAIN. 
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SCENE II 

Interior of the tent of Holofernes. A couch with 

curtains, L. The principal entrance to the tent is 

at the hac\. Secondary entrances in the hangings, 
L. and R. 

Time : The same morning, later. 

Bagoas and his attendant are unveiling Judith. 

Bagoas. Animal, wouldst thou dare to behold 
that which is thy lord's ? Leave the last veil, and 
away with thee. 

First Attendant. Yea, mightiness ! 

{Exit back with the veils already removed from Judith.) 

Bagoas. Queen of the night of Holofernes ! 

Judith {through the veil). Mighty Bagoas ! 

Bagoas. The Prince comes to look upon you 
in his tent. 

Judith. Mighty Bagoas, deign to answer a 
question I will put. 
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Bagoas. Deign to ask, lady, and my humility 
shall answer ; for your beauty has blinded Holo- 
fernes this day and he is your captive, and his 
servant is your servant, and there is no law in 
the camps of the Assyrians save your glance. 
{He makes a covert gesture of half-amused resentful 
resignation.) 

Judith. Nebuchadnezzar is your god ? Is it 
not so, Bagoas ? 

Bagoas. Nebuchadnezzar is henceforward the 
god of the Assyrians and of all the lands which 
their spears conquer. It is an official order. 

Judith. If Nebuchadnezzar laid a command 
upon you, would you disregard it ? 

Bagoas. 1 would not, for my skin is very 
valuable to me. 

Judith. As Nebuchadnezzar is your god, so 
is the Lord of Israel mine. And my God laid a 
secret command upon me to speak with Prince 
Holofernes alone and with none other in his tent. 
Thus, and thus only, was it that 1 refused to speak 
in the presence even of the mighty Bagoas. But 
as I withstood you in the valley there, the God of' 
Israel descended upon me and I heard the voice 
of God in my ear, and the voice said : ' It is per- 
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mitted to thee to speak with Bagoas also.' There- 
fore I yielded to the importunity of Prince Holo- 
fernes and of Bagoas. 

Bagoas. Your god is a wise god and has 
discernment. 

Judith. This I tell you, that there may be 
peace and good intelligence between us. Is there 
peace between us ? 

Bagoas. Lady, in my heat I admonished you 
with hard words and much vituperation. 

Judith (innocently.^ By Nebuchadnezzar, I 
heard none. 

Bagoas. There is peace between us. And in 
the closeness of our intelligence you and I will 
rule them that rule all Assyria. 

Enter Holofernes, L. 

(Bagoas prostrates himself. Holofernes walks 
about, ignoring Judith.) 

Holofernes [to Bagoas), At what hour is the 
Council of Captains } 

Bagoas. The Council awaits your highness. 
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{Suddenly Holofernes snatches the veil from Judith, 
and throws it on the floor. He gazes at her. 
Judith prostrates herself. Holofernes drops on 
to the couch^ and loo\s at everything except 
Judith.) 

Holofernes {imperiously'). Rise. (Judith rises. 
A pause. Holofernes plays with a jewel on his 
costume. Without looking at Judith.) And Achior.? 

Judith. Illustrious Prince. 

Holofernes. Did the slave reach Bethulia ? 

Judith. The men of Bethulia took him, and 
he declared to them all that he had spoken to my 
lord Prince. And many approved him. 

Holofernes. And what sayest thou of Achior "i 

Judith. O lord and governor, I say : Reject 
not the word of Achior, but lay it up in your 
heart. 

Holofernes. Thou art bold. 

Judith. The word of Achior is true. For the 
Israelites shall not be punished, and the sword 
shall not prevail against them, except they sin 
against their God. 

Holofernes. Not even my sword.'' 
74 



Judith. Not even the sword of my lord and 
governor, except they sin against their God. 
{TVith significance.) But they will sin. 

HoLOFERNES. Ah! They will sin? In what 
will they sin } 

Judith. Death is fallen upon them, and they 
will provoke their God to anger, for their water is 
scant, and they faint in their thirst ; and they will 
drink the holy wine which was sanctified and 
reserved for the priests who serve before the face 
of our God : which thing is not lawful for any of 
the people so much as to touch with their hands. 

HoLOFERNES. What has all this to do with me? 
There is no god but Nebuchadnezzar. 

Judith. It touches my lord and governor, 
because, knowing all this, I am fled from Bethulia, 
which shall be accurst ; and the God of Israel has 
sent me to work things with my lord and governor 
whereat the whole earth shall be astonished. 

HoLOFERNES (JooMng at her, interested). What 
things ? And what have I to do with thy god ? 
I need not thy god, for after the Israelites have 
drunk their wine they will thirst again ; and when 
the city is broken with fainting, it will fall safe into 
my hands while I sit and watch. 
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Judith (^with fire). And when the city has 
fallen while the Assyrians sit and watch, and when 
all men whisper one to another that the greatest 
captain of the earth conquered by a device because 
he dared not attack boldly with spear, and bow, 
and sling — in that day will my lord and governor 
be content ? Or will he be ashamed, and blush to 
lift up his eyes? 

HoLOFERNES {disturbed). It is a true word. 

Bagoas. It is a true word. 

HoLOFERNES {suvagely). This day will I attack 
the city and take it, and though I make fifty 
thousand widows and orphans in Assyria I will 
compass Bethulia, and not one house in it shall be 
left standing, nor one Israelite alive. 

Judith {shading her head slowly). Why is my 
lord against the pleasure of the Most High? Do 
I not say, and has it not been revealed to me, that 
Bethulia shall not perish until its inhabitants have 
sinned before God? Listen, illustrious Prince, I 
will remain this night. And when the time comes 
I will go into the valley, and I will pray to God, 
and mayhap He will tell me when the Israelites in 
Bethulia have commited their sin. And I will 
come and show it to you, and thereupon my lord 
and governor shall go forth with all his army, and 
none shall resist him. 
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HoLOFERNES {fascinated). Thou wilt come to 
me when the time is at hand for my triumph ! 

Judith. And hearken further ! I will lead 
my lord and governor in the midst of Judea, until 
he comes to Jerusalem ; and I will set his throne 
in the midst of Jerusalem, and a dog shall not so 
much as open his mouth at my lord and prince. 
For these things were declared unto me from on 
high, and I am sent to tell them. 

HoLOFERNES {astde to Bagoas, excitedly). There 
is not such a woman from one end of the earth to 
the other, both for beauty of face and wisdom of 
words. 

Bagoas. It may well be so, Prince. But I 
have not seen the whole earth. 

HoLOFERNES {to Judith). Thou hast done well 
to come to ,me, that strength may be in my hands 
and destruction upon them that lightly regard 
Nebuchadnezzar, the one god. Thou art ravishing 
in countenance, and if thou do as thou hast spoken, 
thou shalt dwell in my house which is over against 
the house of King Nebuchadnezzar, and thou shalt 
be renowned through the east and through the 
west. Bagoas, prepare meat and wine for her. 

Bagoas {making as if to give an order). To hear 
is to obey. 
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Judith. I will not eat of my lord's meat, nor 
drink of his wine, lest there be offence; I have 
brought provision by my waiting-woman. 

Baooas. But if thy provision fail? 

Judith {significantly). My provision will not 
fail before the Lord works by my hand the things 
which He has determined. 

Bagoas claps his hands. Enter an attendant. 

Bagoas. Fetch Haggith, the waiting-woman 
of the lady Judith! Quickly! {Exit attendant. 
To Holofernes.) Prince, shall the Hebrew woman 
eat and drink of her provision in my lord's tent .? 

Holofernes. She shall eat and drink in my 
tent, and she shall not leave it. 

Bagoas. Then it is right that my lord remains 

not. And moreover the Council humbly waits 

. for my lord. {Exit Holofernes, L.) 

Bagoas {to Judith, as he follows Holofernes). 
Did I not say that you and 1 shall rule them that 
rule Assyria ? {Exit L.) 

Enter Haggith, back, with provisions. 

Haggith {excited, looking round to see if they are 
alone). Mistress! Is it possible.? 
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Judith. What has taken thee ? 

Haggith. Is this the tent of the monster ? 

Judith. Hush! 

Haggith (whispering). It is greater and more 
magnificent than the temple at Bethulia. {Looking 
into a corner.) But unclean. Have they no 
besoms ? . . . Ah ! (Looking up at the roof.) The 
bigness of it makes me small like a child before it 
can walk. I could not live comfortably in such a 
great windy place. No ! I prefer our own house 
to all this royalty. 

Judith. Give me food, Haggith. Where hast 
thou been .'' (She sits.) 

Haggith. Mistress, I have been with the man 
Ingur ! (Arranging Judith's costume, and then setting 
out the food and wine.) In obedience to your com- 
mand. At Bethulia, being busied all my days 
with the ordering of your possessions, I had no 
time for traffic with men ; neither desire. And I 
deemed them terrible and masterful creatures. 
And when you commanded me to go forth into 
the camps and delude and entangle with wiles 
whatever Assyrian I should meet, I was afraid. 
For it was in my heart that I could not accomplish 
this thing. Yet I have done it prettily. And it is 
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easier to me far than sweeping with a besom. 
Either all men are simpletons and besotted with 
self-conceit, or Ingur exceeds greatly in folly. I 
have been given to him for his slave, but he is 
mine and knows it not. {She sits.) 

Judith. "Where hast thou left him ? 

Haggith. Mistress 1 would not suffer that 
you should pass from my sight, and I followed 
you, and Ingur followed me gladly, and at last 
the guard seized him for that he was found within 
the precincts of the prince's quarter, which is for- 
bidden to his rank, and many stripes will be his. 
Mistress, you eat not. 

Judith (trying to eat). Yes, I eat. Do thou 
eat for me. 

Haggith. I have eaten and drunk — with 
Ingur. 

JuiJiTH. But not of his provision .? 

Haggith (nodding). He so softly entreated me. 

Judith. It is a sin and an offence for thee, 
being an Israelite. 

Haggith. For such as my high-born mistress, 
it is an offence. But for the handmaid — pooh! 
She eats as she can, and the Lord turneth away 
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his glance until she has finished her platter. 
Moreover, did you not lay it upon me to beguile 
the dolt? And verily, mistress, I have rejoiced 
much this day; and Ingur — 

Judith. Silence with thy prattle. Bethink 
thee of the dread business upon which I am come 
down from Bethulia into the valley ? 

Haggith {subdued; offering food). Eat, mistress. 

Judith. I cannot. My soul rejects it, and my 
body is on fire with expectation and suspense. 
{Rising. Haggith also rises.) Stay thou where 
thou art, for I will go forth alone. I must com- 
mune with the God of Israel for my tranquillity, 
and I dare not seek him in the tent of the 
heathen. {Exit, bac\.) 

(Haggith gathers the meat together.) 

Enter Holofernes and Bagoas, L. 

Ha c gi ^fh [/oozing about the tent, alarmed). Where 
is she.? Has she fled.'' If she has escaped me, 
this shall be thy last day, Bagoas. What is this 
girl here.'' 

Bagoas. Prince, has any woman yet slipped 
through these hands.'' This girl is the waiting 
wench of the lady Judith. {To Haggith.) Where 
is thy mistress, wench ? 
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Haggith {^frightened and foolish). My mistress 
having eaten . . . having eaten naught, is gone 
to — to — to — pray. 

Bagoas. Bring her. Her god may wait, but 
not the illustrious Prince. Run with both thy 
legs. 

Haggith. Ye — es, mightiness. {Exit, bac\^ 

HoLOFERNES. Bagoas, with thine arts thou 
shalt persuade the Hebrew woman to come to us 
and to eat and drink with us this night. 

Bagoas {grimly). Persuasion shall be used, 
highness. My arts are many and various. 

HoLOFERNES. It wiU be a shame for our person 
if we let such a woman go, not having delighted 
in her company. If we do not draw her to us 
she will laugh us to scorn. 

Bagoas. Yea, highness. But my lord has but 
this moment appointed a great feast with his 
captains at sunset. How then shall he eat and 
drink with the lady Judith ^ 

HoLOFERNES. Thick-skuU ! Speak not to me 
of my captains! The Council of the Captains 
was as dust in my mouth, and I could not away 
with it. Therefore I sharply dismissed the Council, 
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and soothed their damnable pride with the promise 
of a mighty feast. But what care I for the cap- 
tains ? My heart thirsts horribly for this Hebrew 
woman, and I am full of a great madness. 

Bagoas. So be it, highness. Nevertheless, 
the Prince has promised to his captains a mighty 
feast, and the word of Holofernes is a rock that 
cannot be shaken. 

Holofernes. Oh! What a calamity is love! 
And there is no slave so trodden down as him 
that is the slave of desire. . . . Bah ! I will eat 
and drink quickly with the captains, and the 
woman shall await me here. 

Enter Judith, back. On seeing Holofernes she 
prostrates herself. 

Holofernes. Arise, sorceress. (Judith rises. 
To Bagoas.) Go fetch leopard skins for her repose. 

Bagoas. I will send for the skins on the instant, 
highness. 

Holofernes. Thou wilt go thyself to fetch 
them, elephant. And come not back without the 
finest skins in my wardrobe. See to it. 

{Exit Bagoas, back.^ 
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HoLOFERNES. Come "closer. (Judith obeys.) 
Look into my eyes. (Judith obeys.) Sorceress, 
thou knOwest thy power. 

Judith. I have no power, save that which is 
given to me from on high. 

HoLOFERNES. Thou wast praying to thy god.? 

Judith. Yea, highness. 

HoLOFERNES. Didst thou demand of him that 
he should tell thee if the Israelites in Bethulia had 
committed their sin, and if the time of my triumph 
was at hand ? 

Judith. No, lord. I prayed for the forgive- 
ness of the trangressions of thy handmaid. 

HoLOFERNES. Why didst thou not demand of 
him what I ask thee ? 

Judith. Who am I to hasten the God of 
Israel? In the night time, and in the darkness, 
when all men sleep, — then it is that my God 
condescends towards me, and my ear hears his 
secret purposes. 

HoLOFERNES (/ow). This night? 

Judith. Who can search out heaven? 
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HoLOFERNES. This night ? 

Judith. It may be. 

HoLOFERNEs. And thou wilt come to me in 
the night and tell me thy message? 

Judith. I will come to thee in the night, great 
prince. 

HoLOFERNES. And thou wilt eat and drink 
with me in my triumph ? 

Judith (after a pause). If it pleases my lord. 

HoLOFERNES. Thou wilt eat of my meat and 
drink of my wine, which I will give thee ? 

Judith (after a pause). If my lord is alone and 
there is none with him. For it is not right that 
any should see me. 

HoLOFERNES. I wiU be alone. But Bagoas 
shall stand at the door of the tent. 

Judith. As my lord wills. 

HoLOFERNES (ecstatic^ moving a little towards her; 
she responds). Fairest among women ! Can it be ! 
. . . The way of God is wondrous. 

(A half-veiled Assyrian woman appears through the 
hangings R., and watches.) 
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Judith {solemnly and significantly). There are 
yet hid greater things than this, and thou hast yet 
seen but a few of his works. 

HoLOFERNES {sinking back on the couch, mysteriously 
afraid). Sorceress ! 

{The watcher disappears.) 

Judith {cooingly). Does my lord shrink from 
his handmaid ? 

(Holofernes stretches his hands to her.) 



CURTAIN. 
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SCENE III 

Scene : The same. 

Time : The same night. 

Wine and food are set by the couch. 

A lamp is burning. 

Bagoas {at back entrance to tent, calling to people 
ofi"). To your beds, all of you. Let none remain. 
{He stands a moment at the entrance ; a few distant 
shouts are heard \ then silence. Bagoas comes within 
the tent towards the couch. To Holofernes.) The 
waiters are gone, Prince. There is no one left to 
disturb the night. 

Holofernes. Hast thou seen her } 

Bagoas {after a ■pause'). No, prince. 

Holofernes. But didst thou look .'' 

Bagoas. I looked, O illustrious. 

Holofernes. Is there moonlight ? 

Bagoas. The moon is clouded, highness. 
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HoLOFERNES. Givc me wine. (Bagoas obeys.") 
Bagoas ! 

Bagoas. Prince ? 

{The hangings of the tent R., balloon inwards a little^ 

HoLOFERNES (looking behind him sharply^ spilling 
some wine). The wind is rising. 

Bagoas. It is but a night breeze. 

HoLOFERNES {as he drinks gloomily). Bagoas, 
she has escaped back to her own people. 

Bagoas {aside). I would she had, the jade! 
{To Holofernes.) Prince, she cannot escape. 
Every path from the valley is guarded. 

HoLOFERNES. What guard could restrain such 
a woman .'' 

Bagoas. Ah! Prince! What guard could 
restrain her } 

Holoferne's. Dost thou echo me ? 

Bagoas. I humbly think the thought of his 
highness. 

Holofernes. Do thy thinking outside. 
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(Bagoas bows and moves towards the entrance. Judith 
is standing there. The two look at each other for 
a moment.') 

Bagoas {with a gesture, indicating Judith). 
Highness ! 

HoLOFERNES (Jumping up. To Bagoas). Begone 
to thy post ! 

(Judith glides in silently. Bagoas goes out. They pass 
by each other without a word or a salutation, but 
mutually scrutinizing.) 

Judith. The great feast of the captains is 
over? 

HoLOFERNES. The captains are departed, 
drunken with wine and their pride. But thy feast 
and my feast is not begun. {Points to the repast.) 

Judith {enigmatically). I am here. 

HoLOFERNES {ecstatic). Art thou in truth here, 
or do my eyes behold that which is not ? 

Judith. Did I not say that I should come in 
the night? 

HoLOFERNES. Yea, I trusted thee. I trusted 
thee so much that at the feast of the captains I 
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commanded that all my hosts shall attack Bethulia^ 
with bow, and sling, and spear, at sunrise, and also 
I gave the word of Holofernes for a pledge that 
naught in the heavens or on the earth should resist 
the onset of the Assyrians ; for some among them 
feared the word of Achior which they had heard. 

Judith. You have not done this thing ? 

Holofernes. I have done it. 

Judith. Would you forestall God, and would 
you speak the decrees of God before they are 
uttered ? 

Holofernes. Thou saidst thou wouldst pray 
to thy god this night and that he would tell thee 
when the Israelites in Bethulia had committed 
their sin, and that thou wouldst come to me to 
proclaim the hour of my triumph. 

Judith. I said : I will pray to God and mayhap 
he will tell me. 

Holofernes. Thou hast prayed, and thy god 
hath not answered? 

Judith. He has not answered. 

Holofernes {voith bravado). He is no god, 
then, thy god. Let us drink. 
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Judith [as Holofernes moves towards hery 
solemnly). Touch not your handmaid, and touch 
not the goblet. (She goes to the skins, R.) 

Holofernes {following Judith gently). Thou 
art oiFended. 

Judith. Stand afar ofF, Holofernes, and meddle 
not with her that communes with the Most High. 

(Judith kneels. Holofernes goes in the direction of 
the couch. Silence. Bagoas has been seen once 
or twice in the porch of the tent, his back turned. 
He has now gone again . Two half-veiled Assyrian 
women appear through the hangings, R., and 
watch a moment, then vanish. Judith slowly 
rises.) 

Holofernes. What has befallen thee? 

Judith. It has befallen me that this moment 
the God of Israel has spoken and my ear has 
heard his command. (Approaching Holofernes.) 

Holofernes. What saith thy god } 

Judith. My ear has heard that the Israelites 
in Bethulia have committed their sin, and at sunrise 
the Assyrians shall assult Bethulia and none shall 
withstand them. 
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HoLOFERNES. A miracle! 

Judith. A miracle in thy tent, O great warrior ! 

HoLOFERNEs. To-morrow is appointed to be 
the day of my triumph. 

Judith (moved). Yea, it is so. 

HoLOFERNES (gratefully). Hear me, Judith. 
Thy god shall be my god. 

Judith. In truth thou art set apart to be his. 

HoLOFERNES (c/ose to her). Thy body trembles. 

Judith (smiling). Thinkst thou then that I was 
not afraid for thee ? But my fear is gone from 
me, for now I know thy fate and the decree of 
heaven concerning thee. 

HoLOFERNES (aside). To-morrow is appointed 
for my triumph, but this night also shall I exult. 
(To Judith.) Let us eat and drink together, for 
we are alone in the night, and thou hast promised. 

Judith (gaily). Let us feast. 

HoLOFERNES (animated by her responsive tone). 
Take off thy tunic; thou art in thy own house. 
Let Holofernes be thy tire-woman. {Approaching 
her.) 
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Judith. No! {Moving from him to the further 
side of the couch.) But he shall be my slave to 
serve me. Pour out the wine, great slave. 

{While Holofernes cheerfully obeys, Judith takes the 
knife from her garments and -places it behind the 
couch. Then, as he stands with the wine, gazing 
at her and separated from her only by the couch, 
she slowly removes her tunic and appears in indoor 
attire. She comes towards him and takes the 
wine from him and drinks.) 

Holofernes. I feared that in the strictness of 
thy Hebrew scruples thou wouldst not drink of 
my wine. 

Judith. I will drink again. {She does so.) 

Holofernes {taking the goblet and drinking). 
Dost thou verily know thy power and thy 
dominion, Judith ? 



Judith {simply). Yes, I know it now better 
than thou. 

Holofernes. Thou dost not. For I am mad 
for thee, and thou hast set thy seal upon me for 
evermore. My heart cannot hold thee, for thou 
hast filled it to overflowing, and all men see that 
my heart is full of thee and runneth over. Yea, 
I have a hundred and two and thirty thousand 
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that bow themselves at my feet and that live and 
die by my glance. And I am at thy feet and thy 
glance is my joy and my sorrow according to thy 
whim. Judith, I entreat thee, command me some- 
thing. For whatever thou command me, that will 
I execute. And be not afraid in thy command, 
for my power is very great and there is none like 
it save only my lord Nebuchadnezzar's. 

Judith {tenderly). I command thee that thou 
be happy. For thy captive has no other desire. 

HoLOFERNES. Say not my captive. For it is 
I that am thy prisoner. And I will set thee on 
my throne, and in my great boldness I will dare 
to sit beside thee. But thou shalt reign. And 
we will live together in Assyria long years. 

Judith {changing her mood). There is no re- 
quisition in the grave whether you have lived ten 
or an hundred or a thousand years. But the God 
of Israel is a shield. 

HoLOFERNES {eagerly). And I have told thee 
that thy god shall be my god; but in secret, 
because of that which I owe to King Nebuchad- 
nezzar. Yet shall the whole earth know that thou, 
Judith, alone art my god. 

Judith. But thou hast other wives. 
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HOLOFERNES. No ! 

Judith. Yes ! It has been whispered to me 
that thou hast many wives, and concubines without 
number. 

HoLOFERNES. It is a lie. For from this night 
I have put away from me all women but thee, 
and there is not one among them to compare with 
thee. (Appealingly.) And since the judgment of 
heaven hath done a miracle by thee in the tent of 
Holofernes this night, wilt thou deny, O tender- 
ness ! that thou hast been divinely appointed to 
me, and I to thee.'' 

Judith. I will not deny that the Lord is in 
this thing. And for thy comfort I will tell thee 
that which thou knowest not. 

Holofernes (expectant). Tell me. 

Judith. Before I escaped from Bethulia, as I 
lay on my bed, a vision camg^to me, and it was 
the vision of Holofernes in the likeness of his 
majesty and his might. And I saw the vision by 
my bed, and so it was that I came down into the 
valley. . . . (Softly.) And wouldst thou that I 
should have uttered this secret to any but thee ! 

Holofernes (full of emotion). I will kiss thy 
lips, and thou art mine, O fragrance ! 
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Judith, Kiss my lips. 

(Holofernes pisses her, and then in an excess of 
feeling stumbles backward,) 

(A half-veiled Assyrian woman appears at the opening 
R., and watches. Bagoas, in the porch of the 
tent, turns and sees her, and dashes at her with a 
weapon. Both disappear through the opening, R. 

Judith (moving with stealth towards the hidden 
knife, comfortingly). O mighty child, where is thy 
strength, and where is thy terribleness ? Rest 
thee a moment on the couch, and thy soul's 
captive will tend thee. 

(Holofernes drops on the couch, and Judith 
caresses him.) 

Holofernes {murmuring). My great joy has 
overthrown me. 

(Judith, seizing the knife and leaning over Holo- 
fernes, kills him while she is still caressing.) 

Judith (as she uses the knife; murmuring). Thou 
that wouldst go against the pleasure of the Most 
High ! Thou that wouldst defile Judea ! Thou 
that hast dishonoured with thy kiss the widow of 
Manasses ! Thou that hast compelled me to guile 
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and deceit and much lying so that I might perform 
the will of God ! The grave shall be thy house ! 

Enter Haggith, L. 

"Judith {turning to Haggith, /r/«/y and impress- 
ively). I have done that which I had to do, and 
the power of Assyria is fallen. {Pointing.) Take 
the head by the beard, and put it in thy sack, and 
let us depart. 



CURTAIN. 
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ACT III 



ACT III 

SCENE I 

Scene : Same as Act I. 

Time: A few hours later than Act II, Scene III, 
the same night. The sole light is that of 
torches, and watchfires {off). 

The gatemen are at the gates. 

There is a knocking on the outside of the gates. 

Enter First Soldier, running. 

First Soldier {to a gateman, who is climbing up 
in order to look over the top of the gates). Look not 
over, booby. Thy fool's face might meet the 
point of an Assyrian spear. ( The gateman slips down 
quicl^ly.) 

{Renewed knocking.) 

First Soldier {shouting). None can enter the 
city till sunrise. And not then if I like not the 
aspect of his phiz. 

Haggith {off~). It is Haggith, servant of the 
lady Judith. Open the gates quickly, for I am 
become a woman of much consequence. 
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First Soldier. Haggith ? It is the voice of 
Haggith ; yet it may also be devils. {To another 
soldier who has entered.) Run ! Rouse the lord 
Ozias. {Exit soldier.) 

Haggith. I have water with me. Many 
gourds ! Fresh water ! Cool water ! 

{The gatemen begin to work the gate-chains^ 

First Soldier. What do ye, dogs? Stop, 
and await the order of the lord Ozias. 

Gatemen {continuing to work the chains'). Water ! 
Water ! 

First Soldier. Pull, then, dogs. If there is 
water and it is wet I will taste it. But if there is 
not water, I will slay the first soul that enters. 
(As the gates begin to open a little.) Hold! No 
wider ! 

Enter Haggith with two gourds, 

{The gourds are snatched from her, and the men, 
including the First Soldier, drink.) 

First Soldier {as he drinks). Yea, it is indeed 
Haggith. Where is thy mistress, and whence 
comest thou, my beloved water-carrier, for thou 
art my beloved .'' (Haggith slaps his face.) 
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Enter Ozias, L. 

OziAS {furious). Why are the gates opened? 
What is this ? 

First Soldier. Haggith, lord, with water that 
is stronger than wine. {Handing a gourd to Ozias 
to soothe him.) 

Ozias. Where is thy mistress, wench .? (Drinks.) 

Haggith {stiffly). I am the forerunner of my 
mistress, who has sent me, and before many hours 
are passed the lady Judith will come also. {She 
goes to the gates and beckons^ 

Ozias. What art thou doing ? 

Enter Ingur, hearing a sack. 

Voices. An Assyrian ! An Assyrian ! (M(?« 
spring at Ingur.) 

Haggith. Let him alone; he is my bondman 
and I have tamed him. 

Ozias. Shut the gates, for I will enquire into 
this matter. 

Haggith. There are yet ten other Assyrians 
outside the gates, carrying gourds for me. 
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OziAS. Ten other Assyrians ! It is a trick ! 

Haggith (j)roudly). By my command they 
are chained by their necks, neck to neck. Fetch 
in the gourds, men, and give the people to drink. 

{The gourds are brought in amid cries and excitement. 
They are taken off, Z,.) 

OziAS. Shut the gates, I say. 

First Soldier. And the ten Assyrians, great 
lord? 

OziAS. Let them await my enquiry where they 
stand. 

First Soldier. Lord Ozias, if they flee } 

Haggith. Hold thy mouth, gaby ! Wouldst 
thou flee wiih thy neck chained to nine necks? 
Moreover, where will they flee.? For the camps 
of the Assyrians are broken, and in their terrible 
confusion the Assyrians fall one upon another. 

{The gatemen talk among themselves and stare at the 
Assyrians outside, who cannot be seen by those 
within the city. The gates remain open a little^ 

Ozias {impatiently). What is thy tale, Haggith ? 
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Haggith. My mistress has slain Holofernes 
in his tent in the night, and the power of Assyria 
is undone. 

OziAS (astounded'). Slain Holofernes ! Thou 
art mad in thy raving. 

Haggith {to Ingur). Open the mouth of the 
sack, and let my lord behold the head of Holo- 
fernes and see that I am mad. (To soldier^ A 
torch, that the Lord Ozias may discover the 
manner of my raving. 

(Ozias looks into the sack and sees the head of 
Holofernes.) 

Ozias. Great is the Lord of Israel ! 

Haggith. And my mistress is the right hand 
of the Lord. 

Ozias. Great is the Lord of Israel ! 

Voices (deeply moved). His name shall live 
for ever. 

Ozias. How did thy mistress accomplish this 
mighty deed? 

Haggith. As for that, she will tell it to my 
lord with her own voice when she shall come. 
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And now will my lord give ear to the commands 
of the lady Judith, which she doth lay upon my 
lord by me, Haggith ? First, the head of Holo- 
fernes shall be set upon a spear on the highest 
wall in the great square before the temple. So 
shall all the Israelites know that God yet watcheth 
over Israel. (To the soldiers^ Take the sack 
and do as my lady hath ordained by me, Haggith. 

OziAS {to men, who hesitate). Take the sack. 
It is my command. 

{Exeunt two men, L., with sack.) 

Haggith. Next, ye shall send men for water 
to the wells beneath the city that all may drink, 
for already the Assyrians are fled from the wells, 
knowing that Holofernes is dead. And ye shall 
send forth all your army into the valley to fall 
upon the Assyrians, for they are afraid of the 
judgment of God, and none dare abide in the 
sight of his neighbour. Neither can they stand 
against the chosen race of God. 

OziAS {to First Soldier). Let every armed man 
in the city be roused, and publish the order of 
Ozias that the Captains lead their bands swiftly 
into the valley by the secret way to fall upon the 
Assyrians. 

{Exit First Soldier and another, with joyous cries, L.) 
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Hagoith. Thus hath the lady Judith spoken 
by me, Haggith. 

OziAS. Whither is thy mistress gone, and 
why does she tarry ? 

Haggith. My mistress is hidden in a sure 
place in the valley, for there is one among the 
Assyrians who fears not God. And he is Bagoas, 
the chief eunuch of Holofernes, and he has sworn 
an oath to kill my mistress, for that by guile she 
did cut off the head of Holofernes. And Bagoas 
searches for my mistress in the folds of the valley. 
But he will not find her. 

OziAS {^perturbed). How knowst thou that he 
will not find her ? 

Haggith. Because the Lord of Israel is a 
sharp sword and protecteth his servants. . . . 
And also because my mistress is most cunningly 
hidden. 

Enter Charmis, L. 

Charmis (Joyously excited'). What is the miracle 
that I hear, Ozias .'' 

OziAS {blandly). There is no miracle ; but that 
which 1 had planned with the lady Judith has 
come to pass. Take women and old men 
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Charmis, and go ye to the wells and bring water 
to the city, for the wells are delivered into my 
hands. 

Charmis {hesitating). Women and old men? 
But the onslaught against the Assyrians of which 
I hear? 

OziAS {imperiously). Go quickly. For who is 
the governor of this city? Is it thou or is it I ? 

[Exit Charmis, Z.) 

{Men and women have gathered joyously in 
the street.) 

Voices {mockingly, indicating Ingur, with a tendency 
to horseplay). The Assyrian ! The Assyrian ! 

OziAS. Take him to the guard-house and 
chain him to Achior. 

Haggith. He shall not go, lord Ozias. For 
as my mistress beguiled Holofernes, so did I 
beguile Ingur, and he is my slave. But I have 
not cut off his head, and he is dear to me because 
I have not cut oif his head. And he is mine, and 
let none touch him {looking at the soldiers), or my 
anger, which is the anger of the lady Judith, shall 
be upon that man. {Hearing a noise, she glances at 
the house.) What do I see ? The sluts are in the 
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tent of my mistress, which is forbidden them. 
Out, sluts ! (Exii angrily into the house.) 

(Ingur fo/kws her quickly for protection^ 

Enter Messenger. 

OziAS. And you ? 

Messenger (sUluting). Do my eyes behold the 
great lord Ozias, governor of Bethulia ? 

OziAS. Your eyes behold him. 

Messenger. It is not yet dawn, nevertheless 
the streets of the city are full of a great going and 
coming, but I found none to lead me to the house 
of the lord Ozias. Yet when I saw my lord's 
visage my heart said : ' This is he.' 

OziAS. What is your affair with me ? 

Messenger. I am a messenger. 

OziAS {curtly). Speak quickly, for the govern- 
ment of this city in this hour is no common 
matter, and the whole charge of it lies upon me. 

Messenger. And I am no common messenger. 
I come with wings through the night from 
Jerusalem, from Joachim, the high priest. 
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OziAS. Ah ! (Changing his tone and beckoning 
the messenger aside.) What tidings do you bear ? 

Messenger. I bear the licence from Joachim. 

OziAS. What licence ? 

Messenger. The licence for the people of 
Bethulia to drink the wine which is sanctified and 
reserved to the priests which serve the Lord. 

OziAS {affecting to be puzzled). Who hath 
demanded this licence from Joachim. f* 

Messenger {surprised). The lord Ozias sent a 
messenger to Jerusalem to Ijeseech that the licence 
should be granted. And my lord's messenger 
travelled so swiftly that in the moment when he 
reached the temple at Jerusalem he fell sick and 
vomited, and I have come to Bethulia in his place, 
for after he had vomited he unfolded to me the 
the secret way into the city. 

Ozias {grandly). It is true. In the heavy 
multitude of my cares I had forgotten this matter 
of the licence. 

Messenger {confidentially). And Joachim hath 
bidden me to say privily that if any have already 
in their extremity drunk of the sanctified wine it 
shall be denied utterly — for the sake of the church. 
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OziAS. Ah ! 

Messenger. And here is the licence. {Offer- 
ing it.) 

OziAS. Friend, keep the licence and render it 
back to Joachim, the high priest in Jerusalem. 
For I need it not, and I demanded it only by 
excess of prudence such as becomes the governor 
of a city besieged and thirsting. But we Bethu- 
lians are a faithful and a constant people, and we 
have trusted in the Most High. And if perchance 
any have drunk of the sanctified wine unknown 
to me {with a grimace) — it shall be denied utterly, 
for the sake of seemliness. 

Messenger. But in the days of trial to come, 
will not the lord Ozias have need of the licence ? 

OziAS {grandly). Friend, return ye to Joachim 
and say to him that the Lord has delivered 
Bethulia from the Assyrians by the subtlety of 
his servant Ozias. 

Messenger {amazed). What says my lord .'' 

Ozias. Yea, this night the head of Holofernes 
is set on a spear in the square before the temple, 
and the Assyrians flee one from another in dis- 
order, and my hosts are about to descend upon 
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them and rend them to pieces where they stand 
foolishly in the valley. 

Messenger. But this thing is marvellous 
beyond the understanding of man ! 

OziAS. It is indeed marvellous. 

Messenger. And when Joachim enquires of 
me who hath taken Holofernes the great captain 
to behead him, and by what device, what shall I 
answer to Joachim ? 

OziAS. You will answer that Ozias, knowing 
the weakness of Holofernes, sent down to him 
secretly a woman, a certain Judith of Bethulia, 
and upon the counsel of Ozias the woman by 
wiles compassed the death of Holofernes as I have 
told you. 

Messenger, It is a tale which fathers shall tell 
to their children, and to their children's children, 
and men shall wonder thereat for all time. And 
now your servant will say to you a thing which 
has not been told to him but which his ear 
has heard. It was said among the mighty that 
if my lord Ozias should save Judea from the 
heathen, he would receive notable advancement 
and be raised up among the great ones of the land. 
(Ozias bows.) Yet will Joachim not be astonished, 
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for it was spoken in Jerusalem that among all 
the Israelites there is none like the lord Ozias 
for cunning and obstinacy in defence. 

OziAS (nettled). Nevertheless it is meet that 
Joachim should be astonished, for with five 
thousand have 1 set at naught one hundred and 
two and thirty thousand, and in the chronicles of 
Israel there is written down no deed to match the 
delivery of Judea from the Assyrians. 

Messenger. The God of Israel hath saved 
Israel. 

OziAS. The God of Israel hath save] Israel, — 
by my hand. Go ye, and when you have eaten 
and drunk, set ye forth again for Jerusalem, 

(The Messenger salutes and exit, Z,.) 

{Throughout this scene excited and joyous men and 
women frequently pass the street in twos and threes^ 

(Dawn is breaking and the torches begin to pale.) 

Enter Haggith and Ingur from the house. 

Ozias. Where art thou going ? 

Haggith. Lord Ozias, 1 came up from the 
valley to bring water, and to give tidings. Now I 
go down again to the valley with Ingur and his 
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men to seek out my mistress, and to take new 
raiment to her, and lead her to the city ; for since 
the Israelites are fallen upon the Assyrians, my 
mistress is no longer in danger. 

Enler Achior. 

OziAS. Slave, who hath dared to loose thee ? 

Achior. There was none left to guard, and I 
came forth. 

OziAS {to a soldier). Seize this fellow and bind 
him with fetters. 

{The torches are by this time extinguished.^ 

Haggith. Lord, it cannot be so. For the 
lady Judith commanded me to bring Achior also, 
for her protection, seeing that the youth came 
from the Assyrians at the bidding of the God of 
Israel to give comfort to Israel, and for a sign to 
my mistress. 

OziAS {after a pause). I also will go with you, 
for it is right that the governor should do honour 
to the lady Judith. 

Haggith. My mistress commanded me to 
say to the lord Ozias that he should remain in 
the city to prepare for her a welcome. {She points 
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to the gates and Achior gladly moves forward. She 
takes Ingur by the ear,) Bestir thy legs, booby ! 

OziAS. The subtlety of women is past knowing, 

Haggith {at the gates, maliciously). It may be. 
But would the lord Ozias invite the displeasure of 
my mistress ? It is day. Let my lord sit in the 
sun. 



CURTAIN. 
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SCENE II 

Scene : The same. 

Charmis is alone at the open gates. Glimpses are 
caught of the people beyond the gates. 

Time : Afternoon of the same day. 

Chabris (entering to Charmis, at the gates'). 
They say there Is now much water in Bethulia. 

Charmis. Seeing that I have toiled mightily 
seven hours this day in charge of six score crazy 
carriers to carry water up from the wells ! Would 
that Ozias had granted me a whip to sharpen their 
brains ! And now Ozias hath left me in charge of 
the gates. 

Chabris. Where is Ozias, and what does he 
do? 

Charmis. He stands here beyond the gates to 
receive Judith and the women who have gone 
forth to meet her. 

Chabris. What is the deed of Judith ? {The 
noise of an approaching procession is heard. Charmis, 
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z.'^oring Chabris, goes a little outside the gates to 
Itch. Chabris continues in a louder voice.) The 
eets of the city are empty. I say the streets of 
; city are empty. 

_ Charmis. Dodderer! The whole city is afoot 
on the hill-side, and all the Assyrians left alive 
are fled in panic into the East, 

Chabris. Then I will return to my house and 
drink again. No! I will remain, and my eyes 
shall regard the women, as of old. 

Enter through the gates a procession of women {includ- 
ing Rahel), waving branches. At the end of 
the procession come Haggith and Ingur, and 
finally Judith, with Achior on one hand, and 
Ozias on the other. Townspeople and soldiers^ 
garlanded, follow the procession. 

Ballet. 

OziAS {to Judith). O daughter, blessed be 
thou above all the women of the earth. Thou 
art the exaltation of Jerusalem and the great glory 
of Israel, for the Lord hath directed thee to the 
cutting off of the head of the chief of our enemies, 
and thou hast revenged our ruin. 

Voices. So be it. 
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Judith, Holofernes came out of the mountains 
from the north, and his horsemen covered the 
hills ; and he bragged that he would burn up the 
borders of Israel, and kill her young men with 
the sword, and make the virgins as a spoil. But 
the Almighty Lord hath disappointed the Assyrians 
by the hand of a woman ; and my sandals ravished 
the eye of Holofernes, and my beauty took his 
mind prisoner, and the knife passed through his 
neck. Let all creatures serve the Lord ! 

Voices, So be it ! 

OziAS. Charmis, I appoint you to lead the 
people to the Temple, where are the banners of 
the Assyrians which we have captured this day, 
and each woman shall take a banner, and all shall 
return to this place before the house of the Lady 
Judith. 

Charmis .{swollen with pride). 1 obey, lord 
Ozias, 

{The procession begins to move away^ L. Haggith 
displays her importance and bullies Ingur, who 
accompanies her.) 

Rahel {to Chabris). What, grandad ! You 
are abroad once more! {She takes him with her 
like a disobedient child.) 
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{Exeunt, processionally, all except Judith, Ozias 
and Achior.) 

Ozias {to Achior). Thou goest not with the 
people ? 

Judith {to Achior). Stay, I pray you, Achior. 

Ozias {to Judith, with growing excitement). I 
wish to speak privily with the lady Judith, 
now ! 

Judith. Let us speak here. 

Ozias. Shall we not go into your house, you 
and I .? 

Judith. My house is not ready to receive 
you, Ozias. 

Ozias. Let it be so. But before Achior I 
will not speak. 

Judith. Achior, go into my house, and do 
honour to my dwelling, and repose in it. 

Achior. Gladly, O lady ! {Exit into the house.) 

Judith. What is the urgency that oppresses 
you, Ozias, and why are you troubled in the hour 
of triumph ? 
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OziAS {losing control of himself). Who is the 
heathen Achior that you should prefer him and 
make your mouth sweet to him ? 

Judith. Leave Achior, and let us come at 
once to the matter that presses. 

OziAS. Oh ! I will not speak smoothly for a 
pretence ! Thou knowest that my jealousy smokes 
against Achior. Yea, and against Holofernes also. 

Judith. But Holofernes is dead. 

OziAS. Before he went down to his place, 
didst thou not sin with him .' 

Judith. As the Lord liveth, my countenance 
deceived him to his destruction, yet did he not 
shame me. 

OziAS. Blessed be our God ! 

Judith. But how does this matter touch thee, 
and what is my virtue in thy regard ? 

OziAS. Let Holofernes suffice thee, and drive 
not me also to death with the softness of thy 
voice. Art thou not aware that the soul of my 
soul burns for thee and will not wait — the more 
so since thou hast done a mighty deed and art 
proved a woman beyond all women } 
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Judith. Nay ! I have done naught ; but the 
Lord hath saved Israel by thy hand. 

OziAS. What is this humbleness? 

Judith. As I came towards the city with 
Achior, the messenger from Jerusalem met us in 
the way, and he was full to bursting of the word 
of Ozias, and that Ozias had delivered Israel, and 
that what I did I did by thy device and at thy 
command. But the messenger in speaking knew 
not that he spoke to Judith, and I let him go. 

Ozias. Judith — 

Judith. Yet it seems to me that thou wast 
ignorant of all that which I went out to do, and 
my plan was hidden from thee. 

Ozias {jpowerfully persuasive). Hearken to me, 
Judith. I swear it was for thee that I boasted. 
My aim was that thy mighty deed should gain 
preferment in Jerusalem. But thou art a woman 
and therefore preferment is not for thee. Yet 
now by reason of my boasting I shall be greatly 
advanced and lifted up, and in all Judea there 
will be none higher than me, and thus wilt thou 
also be advanced and lifted up. 

Judith. I desire no preferment. 
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OziAS. But I would have it in thy behalf; 
and my appetite is double. I rage for glory and 
dominion, and 1 rage also for thee. And I will 
offer thee glory and dominion, for I seek these 
things as a gift to thy beauty. And if I cannot 
lay them on thy lap my heel shall spurn mankind 
and I will tread it to dust. My desires are 
terrible ; they will not be withstood ; they consume 
me daily, but daily I am renewed. I am on fire, 
but by the fierceness of the fire I am strengthened. 
I was conceived for greatness and my mother 
bore me for mastery, and the huge earth shall 
shake with the terror of my commands. . . . And 
I am held between thy fingers. 

Judith. I deny not thy greatness. 

OziAS. Surely thou canst not. For thou too 
art great. And my greatness yearns to thine. 

Judith. Wilt thou listen ? 

OziAS. I hear. 

Judith. With this greatness of thine goes 
deceit and laxity of mind. 

OziAS. Yet when thou didst thy mighty deed 
didst thou not deceive cruelly.? 

Judith. I deceived not for myself, but for 
Israel ; and my guile was for the glory of God. 
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But thy heart is set only upon advancement and 
power, which is corruption. 

OziAS. Judith, canst thou not lift thy thoughts 
beyond good and evil, and canst thou not con- 
template the marvellous greatness of man ? I 
will abase myself before none but thee, and in my 
ear there is no commandment but thine ; and all 
other decrees will I mock. I would have thee in 
marriage, and I would have no other but thee. 
Wilt thou take me to thee, and wilt thou yield 
thyself without fear to the terrible flame of my 
love? For thus shalt thou fulfil thyself and 
me. But give heed before thou answerest, and 
know that if thou turnest from me, I will make 
all the nations of the earth to tremble with my 
fury. 

Judith. Thou art great also in thy loving. 

OziAS. Once thou didst love me. 

Judith. Nay ! 1 but looked upon thee in 
kindness. But now I will not go to thee in 
marriage. 

OziAS ijialf admiring. Thou art not then afraid 
of my wrath ! 

Judith. I am Judith. 
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OziAS {with a fresh access of violence). Thou 
hungerest for Achior. Wouldst thou marry a 
heathen, thou a Hebrew woman ? 

Judith. And thou, if I had not accomplished 
the will of the Lord, and if thou hadst been carried 
to Babylon as thou saidst, wouldst thou not have 
denied the Most High and gone after other gods? 
But Achior believeth in our God, and this day 
will be joined into the house of Israel. 

OziAS {savagely scornful). What is Achior but 
a simpleton ! 

Judith. It may be. But I love him and he 
shall rule me . . . for he came hither for a sign 
from the Lord. 

OziAS {savagely resentful). Oh! If I did not 
love thee, would I not undo thee I 

Judith. Thou 1 Thou art Ozias, but I am 
she who cut off the head of a mightier than thou, 
even Holofernes in his tent. Go thy ways and 
fulfil greatness. As for me I will remain obediently 
in my house, and truth and righteousness shall 
reign in my house. 

{The procession returns, the women bearing the banners 
of the Assyrians. Achior enters from the house.) 

(Judith is crowned with olives.) 
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Judith. And now let the priests and the elders 
enter with me into my house, and Achior shall 
follow them, so that he may be received into 
Israel, and I will be betrothed to him with all the 
ceremonies of the law, for he came to me as a 
messenger from God. And when the marriage 
has been performed, I will submit myself to him 
as a wife to her husband. 

Haggith. And let Ingur also be received into 
Israel, for he has repented of his idolatries. And 
he shall be my husband, yet shall he not rule me. 

OziAS. Brethren, hearken ! This night I go 
to Jerusalem, for I am called to higher things, 
because I have delivered Israel. And I shall not 
return to this little city ; but ye will have tidings 
of me in the years to come, and ye will say proudly 
to the strangers within your gates: He was a 
Bethulian and once he ruled over us. 

Judith. The lord Ozias is called to greatness. 
Peace go with him. 

All. So be it. 



CURTAIN. 



125 



The De La More Press Ltd. 
32 George Street, Hanover Squatc W 



ALPHABETICAL CATALOGUE OF BOOKS 



GENERAL LITERATURE AND FICTION 

PUBLISHED BY 

CHATTO 6 WiNDUS 
97 & 99 St. Martin's Lane 



PERCY SPALDING. 
ANDREW CHATTO, 
C./H. C. PRKNTICE, 
C. F. M. luZER, 



Telegrams 
Btxikstore. London 



LONDOt^, W.C.2 



Telephone No, 
1624 Gerrard 



ADAM iQEORQE).- Behind the 

Scenes at the Front. With a Frontis- 
piece. Demy 8to, clolii, 6s. net. 



ALLEN (QRANT), Books by. 

Crown 8vo , cloth, 3j. td. net e.ich. 
Babylon. With izlliuetrations. 
Strange Stories. 
Xlie Beokonlng HapcU 
For M timie'B Salie. 
PnlllBtla. 
The Oevil'B Die. 
In h11 .sixades. 
'TentB of Sham. 
This Mortal Coll. 
Rumaresq's Dau,1liter. 
Under Sealed Orders. ' 

Tne Dnsheaa of Rowysland. 
Blood Royal. The Great Taboo. 
Ivan Greet 8 MaBterpieoe. 
Tibe Scallywag. With 24 lUiutrations. 
At Market Vaiue. 



ARNOLD (E. L.), Stories by. 

The Wonderful Adventures- of 

Plira tile PUcanician. Crown 8vo, 

cloth, with 12 Ihusts. by H. M. PAGET, 

3*. 6d. net. 

Tbe Constable of St. Hlcholas. 

With 9 FrontLsptece. Crowu 8vo, cloth, 
3i. td. net. ' 



Tbe Tents of Shem. Popular 

T Edition, medium tivu, 9i. net 



ALEXANDER (Mrs.), Novels by. 

C'otAfi] Mvo ci'nii, 3J. 6'/ net e tell. 

Valerie's Fate. I Mona's Choice. 

A tilfe Interest. I Blind Fata. 

By Woman's Wit., 

The Cost o> her Pride. 

A Golden Autumn. 

Barnara, toady's Dlald & Peeress. 

Hrs. Criohcon's Creditor. 

A Hissing Hero. 

A FlgHt with Fate. 

The SCeli-jmocher. 



ANTROBUS (C. L.), Novels by. 

Crown 8V'j. cloth. 3f. 6d. net each. 
Quality Comer. | Wlldersmoor, 
The Wine of Flnvarra. 
The Stone Bzel. 



ARCHER (WILLIAM). The 

Pirate's Progress. DemySvo. Coloured 
wrapper, 64. net. 



ART : A Critical Essay. By 

CUVE E£U,. With 6 lliustraUons. 
Cro*n 810, buckram, 51. net. 



ART and LETTERS LIBRARY 

(Tbe) L,arge crown Svo. Each vdlume 
■with 8 Coloured Plates, and 24 In Half- 
tone. Bound i& cloth, 55. net per vol. 
Edition de Luxe:, small 4to, print<ul on 
pure rag paper, with additional Plates 
parchment, 10;. 6d. net per vol. 

Stories of the Italian Artists 
f ram Vasarl. Collected and arranged* 
by E. L. SKKLiiY. 

Artists of the Italian Benaia- 
sance : their Stories as set forth by 
Vasan,Ridolfi.Lanzi,and the Chroniclera. 
Collected and arranged by £, L. SekLKY. 

Stories of the Flemish and Dutoh 
Artists, irom the lime ot the Van 
Eycks to the End of the Seventeenth 
Century, drawn from Contemporary 
Records. Collected and arranged by 

VICTOR RkTNOLDS. 

stories of the English Artists, 

frini Van Dyck to Turner (1600-1851). 
'Collected and arranged by RANDALL 
D.^viES and Ceoil Hunt'. 

Stdriea of the French Artists, 

from Clouet to Delacroix. Collected and 
arranged by P. M. Turner and C. H. 
Collins Baser. 

Stories of tbe Spanish Artists 

until Goya. By Sir William StiRlino- 
Maxwell. Selected and arranged by 
Luis CarreSo. With lutroductioa by 

EDWARD HUTTON. 

Stories of the German Artists. 

By Prof. Ur. HaNS W. SiwSSR. 



The Little Flowers bf5.Fraiicla of 

i&sslBi. Transited by Prot, T. W. 
Aknold, With 8 Illustration^ in Colour 
and 34 in HaU-tone. 

["91 V 



CHATTO & WINDUS, 97 & 99 ST. MARTIN'S LANE, LONDON. W.C 



ART & LETTERS LIBRARY-»«^i2. 
Of the Imitation of Clirlst. By 

I'HOMAS A Kempis. Translated by 
Richard Whytford, With Historical 
Introduclioii by Wilfrid Raynal, 
O.S.B., and g Reproductions in Colour 
and other decorations by W. Russell 
Flint. 
Tbe Confessions of Balnt Angna- 
tlne. Translated by, Dr. E. B. PuSEY, 
Edited by Temple Scott. With an In- 
troduction by Mrs. Meynell, and 12 
I'latesinColour by Maxwell Ahmfield. 

Tbe Master of Game: The Oldest 
English Book on Hunting. By Edward, 
Second Duke of York. Edited by W. A. 
and F. BailLIE-Grohman. Introduction 
hyTHEODOREROOSEVELT, Photogravurc 
Frontispieceand23"full-pageIllustratioiis, 
Large crown 8vo, cloth, 7j. 6d. net 
parchment, las. 6d, net. 



AUZIAS - TURENNE {RAY - 
MONO).— The Last b< the Mani' 
moths : A Romance. Cr. 8vo, cl„ 35. bd. 
net. 



AYSqOUQH (JOHN), Novels by. 

Crown Svo, clothj 65, net. each, 

Jacqnelina. 

Hurdcott. 

Faustula. 



ARTEMUS WARD'S Works. 

Crown Svo, cloth, with Portrait, 35; &d. 
net. 



ARTIST (The Mind of the), 

Edited by Mrs. LaorenCe BiNYON. With 
8 Plates. Small cr. 8vp, cloth, 35. bd, net. 



ASHTON (JOHN).— Social Life 
in the Reign of Queen Anne. With 
85 Illusts. Crown Svo, cloth, 3; . 6i. net. 



ATKINS (J. Bi.) and CYRIL 
iONIDES.— APloatlne'Home. The 

Log of a Thames Sailing Barge. With 
S Coloured Illusirations by Arnold 
Bennett Fcap. 4to, cloth, 12;. td. net. - 



AUSTEN (JANE), The Works of, 

in Ten Volumes, each containing Teij, 
Illustrations in Colour by A. Wallis 
Mills. With Notes 'by R, Brimley 
Johnson. Post Svo, cloth, 3^. 6d. net per 
vol. The Novels are as follows : 1. and 
II., PRIDE AND PREJUDICE; III. 
and IV,, SENSE AND SENSIBILITY ; 
v., NORTHANGER ABBEY ; VI., PER- 
SUASION; VII. and' VIII., EMMA, 
IX. and X., MANSFIELD PARK. 



AUTHORS for the POCKET. 

Choice Passages, mostly selected by 
A. H, Hyatt. i6mo, cloth, 3;. net 
each; leather, 4$. 6d. net each 

The Pocket B. Ei. B. 
Tbe Pocket George Borrow. 
Tbe Pocket Xbackeray. 
Xbe Pocket Cbarles Dickens. 
The Pocket Blcbard Jefferiea: 
Tbe Pocket George MacOonald. 
Tbe Pocket Bmerson. 
The Pocket Tbomas Hardy. 
Tbe Pocket George Eliot. 
.Tbe Pocket Cbarles Klngsley. 
Tbe Pocket I<ord Beaaoqsfleld4 
She E'love; of tb« IdUiC 



Crown Svo, cloth, 35. td. net each, 

Prodlttals and Eons, 
Outaiilers— and In. 
Hezzoglornb. 
Monksbrldge. 
Blarotz. 



BAILDON (H. B.).-Robert 

Louis Stevenson: A Study. With 2 
Portraits . Crown Svo, buckram, $s. net. 



Ballads and lyrics otLOYB, 

selected from Percy's 'Reliques.* Edited 
with an Introduction by F. SiDGWICK. 
With 10 Plates in Colour after Byam 
Shaw, R.I. Large fcap. ^to, cloth, 6s. net 

Iiegendary Ballads, selected from 
Percy's 'Reliques.' Edited with an 
Introduction by F. Sidgwice. With 10 
Plates in Colour after Byam Shaw, R.I. 
Large fcap. 4to, cloth, 6s. net. 

*«* The above 3 volumes may Also be had in 
the St. Martin's Library, pott Svo, cloth, 
is. net each; leather, gilt top, 4s. 6d. net 
each. 



BAREELLION (W. N. P.).— The 
Journal of a Disappointed Man. 

With an Introdiiction. by H. G. Wblls.^ 
Crown Svo, 6s. net. 



PARDSLEY (Rev. C. W.>.— 

Bngllsb Surnames: Their Sources 
and Significations. Cr. Svo, cloth, 6s. net. 



BARINa-QOULD (S.), Novels by. 

Cr.Svp, cloth, zs. 6d. net each : Popular 
Editions, medium Svo, 91^. net each. 

Red Spider. I Eve. 



BARR (ROBERT), Stories by. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6d, net each. 

In a Steamer Cbalr; with z IHusts. 

From Wbose Bonrne, &c. With 47 
Illustrations by Hal Hurst and others. 

A Woman InterveneB; 

£ Piince of Good Fellosrs. With 
15 Illustrations (>y E. J. Sulutam. 

Tbe DnobanglBg Bait. 



Tbe Speculations of Jobn Steele. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 3.T. «.£. not : Poi'VL.^ 



CHATTO A WINDUS. 97 & 99 ST. MARTIN'S LANE. LONDON, W.C. 



BARRETT (FRANK), Novels by. 

Cr. 8vo, cloth, 31. 6d. net each. 
Found Qnllty. I Folly Morrlaon. 
Fop Iiove and Honour. 
Between Lite and Death, 
Fettered for Iilfe. 
A Hissing Witness. With 8 Illusts. 
Tbe Woman of the Iron Bracelets. 
The Harding Scandal. 
A Prodigal's Progress. 
Under a Strange Mask. 19 Illusts. 
IVas She Justified ? I X<ady Judas. 
The Obliging Husband. 
Psrfidlous Ijydta. With Frontispiece. 
The Brror of Her larays. 
John Ford; and His Helpmate. 



Popul'ar Editions. Medium 8vo, gj. net each 
Fettered .for Iilfe. 
Found Guilty. 



BARRINGTON (MICHAEL), 
The Knight of the Golden SiHoi;d. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net. 



BASKERVILLB (JOHN). By 

Ralph Straus and R. K. Dent. With 
13 Plates. Quarto, buckram, 215, net. 



BELL (CLIVE). Art : a Critical 

Essay. With 6 Illustrations. Cr. 8Ta, 
buclcram, 5s. net. , 

Pot Boilers. Crov^n Svo cloth. 6s. net. 



BELLOC (HILAIRE). The Book 

ot the Bayeux Tapestry. With 76 
facsimile Coloured illustrations. Royal 
Svo cloth, 10^. 6d. net. 



BESANT and RICE, Novels by. 

Crown 8yo, cloth, 3.^ 6d: net each. 
Ready-Money Mortiboy. 
The Golden Butterfly. 
My Little Girl. 
With Barp and Crown. 
This Son of Vulcan. 
The Monks of Thelema. 
By Celia's Arbour. 
The Chaplain of the Fleet. 
The Seamy Side. 
The Case of Mr. Iiucraft. 
'Twas in Trafalgar's Bay. 
The Ten Years' Tenant. 



BAYEUX TAPESTRY, The Book 

of the* By Hilaire Belloc. With 76 
facsimile Coloured Illustrations. Royal 
Svo, cloth, 105. 6d. net. 



BEACONSFIELD, LORD. ByT. 

P. O'Connor, M.P. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 51. net. 

The Pocket Beaconsfleld. i6mo, 
cloth, 3;. net ;. leather gilt top, 45. 6d. 
net. 



BENNETT fARNOLD), Novels 

by. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s.-6d. net each. 
Leonora^ 

Teresa of 'Watllng Street; 
Tales of the Five Towns. 
Hugo. 

Saored and Profane Love. 
The Gates of Wrathi 
The Ghost. 
The City of Pleasure. 
The Grand Babylon Hotel. 

Iieonora. popular Edition, 2s. net. 



POPULAR Editions, medium Svo.gd. net. each 
The Grand Babylon Hotel. 
The City of Pleasure. 
Hugo. 

Sacred and Profane Love, 
A Great Man. 
Iieonora. ______^ 

Crown Svo, cloth, Js. net. 
Books and Persons. 



The Title. A Comedy In Three Acts. 
Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net. 
Stt i^Uo urukr ATKINS (J. B.), p. a. 



BESANT (Sir WALTER), 

Novels by. Cr. Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net 
each. 

All Sorts and Conditions of Men. 
With 12 Illustrations by Fred. Barnard. 

The Captains' Room, &c. 

All in a Garden Fair. With 6 Illus- 
trations by Harry Furntss. 

Dorothy Forster. With Frontispiece. 

Uncle Jack, and other Stories. 

Children of Glbeon. 

The World W^ent Very Well Then, 
With 12 Illustrations by A. Forestier. 

Herr Paulns. 

The Bell of St. Paul's. 

For Faith and Freedom. With 
Illusts. by A. Forestier and F. Waddt. 

To Call Her Mine, &c. With 9 Illusts. 

The Holy Rose, &c. With Frontispiece. 

Armorel of Lyonesse. With 12 lUusts. 

St. Katherine's by the Tower. 
With 12 Illustrations by C. GREEN. 

Verbena Camellia Stephanotls. 

The Ivory Gate. 

The Rebel Queen. 

Beyond the Dreams of Avarice, 
With 12 lUilstrations by W. H. HYDE. 

In Beacon's Orders, &c. With Frontii, 

The Bevolt of Man. 

The Master Craftsman. 

The City of Refuge, 

A Fountain Sealed. 

The Changeling. . . 

The Fourth Generation. 

The Orange Girl. With 8 lUustratlona 
by F. PegraM. 

The Alahaster Boi(. 

The Lady of Lynn.' With.is Illustra- 
tions by G. DehaIi^-Hahuohd, 

No Other W»y. With w lUasWions. 



3 



CHATTO & WJNDUS, 97 & 99 ST. MARTIN'S LANE, LONDON. W.C 



BpSANT (Sir Walter)-«i>»tf«»«i, 

Fins Papb? EDinoNS, pott 8vo, cloth gilt, 
31. net each ; leather gilt top, 41. 6d. net 
' each: 

Iiondon, 

WeitmliiBtev. 

■leTUsalam. (in coUaboraUon with Prof. 
E. H. Palmer.) 

Blr Rlotaard Whlttlngton, 

Qaspard de Collgny. 

AU Sorts and OondltionB of Men. 



POPDLAR Ediiioks, med. 8vo, gd. net each. 

All BortB and ConditlonB of Uan. 

Xtae Golden Butcevfly. 

Beady-Honey Ilortlboy. 

By Cella's Arbour. 

The Chaplain of tlie Fleet. 

The SIoukB of Xtaelema. 

Xhe Orange Girl. 

For Faith and Freedom. , 

Children of Gibebn, 

Uorothy Forster. 

No Other :Way. 

Armorel of Liyonesaa. 

The l4ady of Cynn. 

My Uttle Girl. 



Demy Svo, cloth, 6s. net each. 
Iiondon. With 125 Illustrations. 
SeBtminster. with Etching by F.' S, 

Walkek, and 130 Illustrations. 
Booth London. With Etching by F, S. 

Walicek, and 118 Illustrations. 
Bast Ijondon. With Etching by F. S, 

Walker, and 56 Illustrations by Phil 

May, L. Baven Hill, and J. Pennell. 



Art of Fiction. Fcap. Bvo, cloth, is.net. 



BETTANY (LEWIS).-Edward 
Jernlns'ham and bis Friends. With 
Portraits. lj)cmy 8vo, cloth, £1 is. net, 



BIERCE (AJMBROSE).— In the 

Midst of Life. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 
net ; crown 8vo, picture cover, is. net. 



BINDLOSS (HAROLD). NoveU by. 

Crown 8v6. cloth, 3*. 6d. net each. 
The HistresB of Bpnasentura. 
' Qaventry'B Daughter. 
A SoBTO' of Wheat. 
The Concession-hanters. 
Alnslie'B Ju>Ja, 



I-'opclar Editio.ms, med. 8vci, gd. net each. 
The Conoesslon-hunters. 
The MlBtress of Boiiaventnre. 



BLAKB (WILLIAM) : The 
Harrlage of HeaYen and Hall, 
and A Bontf Of Lilberty. With 
Introduction by JF. G. Stokes. A Fixjr. 
ENCE Phess Booic Cr. Svo, hand-^nadei 
paper, bds., 31. id. net ; parcbmt,, 51. get. | 



BOCCACCIO.— The Decameron. 

Pott Svo, cloth, 3;. net ; leather, gilt top, 
45. 6d. net. 
(See also under FLORENCE PRESS BOOKS.) 



BOHEMIA'S CLAIM FOR 

PRISeDOM.— Edit, by J. Pbochazka. 
With an Introduction by G. K. CHES- 
TERTON, must. Post Svo, paper, 11. net. 



BOMFORD (NORA).— Poems of 

a Pantheist. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 3s. dd. 
net. 



BORDEAUX{HENRY).— Quyne- 

mer: Knight of tl|e Air. Translated 
by Louise Morgan SiiL With a Prelace 
by EUDVARD Kipling. Cr. Svo, clotli, 
6s. net. 



BORENIUS (TANCRED).— The 

Painters of Vicenza. Wiih 13 full- 
page Plates. Demy Svo., cloth. 7i. 6U. net. 



BORROW (QEORQE), The 

Pocket. Airanged by Edw. Thomss. 
i6mo, oolh, 31. net ; leather, gilt top, 
4T. 6a, net. , 

BOURQET (PAUL).— The Night 

Cometb. Translated by FBEDEiiicLiiiiS. 
Cr. Svo, cloth, 6s. net. 



BRAND (JOHN).— Observations 

' on Popular Autiquitieg, Wiih die 
Additions of Sir Henuv Ellis. Crown 
Svo, cloth, ss. od. net. 



BRANFORD (BENCHARA). — 
Janus and Vesta. Crown Svo, cloth, 
6s. net. 



BRETON (CAPTAIN WILLY).— 

The Belgian Front and its Notable 
Features. Demy Svo, paper cover, 
td, net. 



BREWER'S (Rev. Dr.) Diction- 

ary. 
XheReader'aHandbooh of ^moua 
Names in Fiction, AUuBiohs, 
Referenoes, .Proverbs, Plots, 
Stories, and Poems. Crown Svo, 
cloth, $s. net . 



BRI DOE CATECHISM: QUES- 
TIONS AND ANSWERS; including 
the Portland Club Code. By RObekt 
Hammond. Fcap. Svo, cloth, is. 6d. net. 



BRIDGE (J. S. C.).-r-From Island 

to BmpireSA Historjrof theBzpansionof 
Knslaud by Force of Arms. With Maps 
and Plans. Large ocown Svo, c!., 6s. nci ; 
also crown Svo, cloth, 11, net. 



CHATTO & WINDUS. 97 & 99 ST. MARTIN'S LANfe. LONDON^ '^.C. 



BROWNINQ'S (ROBT.) POEMS. 

Large fcap. 4to, cl., 6i. net ea,; LARGE Paper 
EnmoN, parchment, 12s. 6d. net each.— 
Also in theSr.MAKiTN's Library, pott Svo, 
cloth, 3;. net each ; leather, gilt top, 
4s. 6a. net each, 

' Fippa Passes; and Hen and 
Women, With xo Plates in Colour 
alter E. Fortescdk Brickdalb. No 
parchment copies. 

Dramatis Persons ; and Dramatic 
Romances and liyrlcs. With 10 
Plates in Colour after E, F. Brickdale. 



Bromnlng's Heroines. By Ethel 
COLBURN -MAYNE. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 6s. net. 



BUCHANAN (ROBERT), Poems 
and Novels byi 

The Complete Poetical Works of 
Robert Buoiianan. 2 Vols., crown 
8vo. buckram, with Portrait Frontispiece 
to each volume, 12;. net. 



Crown 8vo, cloth, 31. 6i. net each. 
tbe Shadow of the Svord. 
A Child of Nature. 
Qod and tj^a Ifian. With 11 Illustra' 
lions by F. i3ARNARD. 

Iiady KUpatPlck. 

The Martyrdom of Madallna. 

I<OTe Me for Bver. 

Annan Water. 

Foxglove Slanor. 

The New Abelard. 

Rachel Dene. 

Matt: A StoT}' of a Caravan, 

The Master of the Ulna. 

The Heir of lainne. 

Woman and the Man. 

Bed and White Heather. 

Andromeda. Ii 



BYRD (JOHN WALTER).— The 

Born Pool. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6j, net. 



BYZANTINE ENAMELS IN 

MR. PIERPONTMORQAN'S COL- 
LECTION. By O. M, Dalton. With 
' Note by Roger Fry, and Illustrations 
in Colour. Royal 410, boards, "js. 6d. net. 



CAINE (HALL)» Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each. 
The ShadO'Br of a Crime. ' 
A Son of Hagari 
The Deemster. 

Also Popuj-AR tmTIONs, picture covers, 
13d. net each ; and the FINE PAPI^J; 
Edition of The Deemster, pott 8va, 
cloth, 3f. net ; leather, 4s. 6d. net. 



CAINE (WILLIAM).— Monsieur 

Segatln's Stery. Demy Svo, coloured 
wrapper, $d. net. 



CAMBRIDGE FROM WITHIN. 

By CHARLES TennySoO. With 12 IlJustra- 
tlons in Colour and S in Sepia by Harry 
MORLEY. Demy Svo, cloth, Ss. net. 



POPULAR Editions, med. Svo, git. net each. 
The Shadow of the Sword. 
God and the Man, 
FoHglove Manor. 
The Martyrdom of Madeline. 



The Shadoir of the Sword. Fine 
Paper Edition. Pott Svo, cloth, 3j, 
net ; leather, gilt top, 41. 6d. net. 



The Charlatan. By Robert Buchanan 
and Henry Murray. Crown'Svo, cloth, 
.3;. 6^; net. 

BURTON (ROBERT). - Thp 

Aaatamy »' Melnpcl|nity. With a 
Frontisriiece.. Demy SVo, cloth, oi, het, 



CAMERON (V., LOVETT).-The 
Cruise of the 'Black Prince' 
Privateer. Cr.Svo, cloth, with 2 lUusta., 
3s, 6d. net. 



CANZIANI (ESTELLA), Books 

by. 
Costumes, Traditions, and Sengs 

of Savoy. With .^0 Illustrations iu 

Colour and some in Line. Demy 4to, cl. 

gilt, 2IS. net ; vellum gilt, 3li. 6d. net. 
Piedmont. By Estella Canziani and 

Eleanodk Eohde. With 52 lUus- 

tratioDS in Colour and many in Line, 

Demy 4to, cloth, '2if. net. 



CARROLL (LEWIS), Books. by. 
Alice in Wonderland. With 12 Col, 

and many. Line lilus. by Millicent 

SOWERBY, Large cr, Svo, clolh, 3c. 6d. net. 
Feeding the Mind. With a Preface 

by W. H. Draper. Post Svo, boards. 

IS. net ; leather, 2s, net. 



CATHOLICITY, WHAT ISP- 
Letters from the Church Times atxA tie 
Tablet, Co(lected by W. W. Crown Svo, 
paper. Is. net. , 



CHAPMAN'S (GEORGE) Works. 

Vol. I., Plays Complete, including th^ 
Doubtful Ones.— Vol. H., Potfms end 
Minor Translations, with Ensy >y -A. C. . 
$wiNBURi)».rT.ygL HI., TranslattoiM, of 
tho Ijtrf wi-tii^vf. ' tbrse Viu, 
ci'own S*o,'aS(li, it?aBr, n« tStb, 



eriATJTO & tiNbUS, 9? & 99 ST. MARtlM'S LANt LONDON, W-C, 



CHAUCER for Children ; A Gol- 
den Key. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. Witb 
a Coloured Plates and 30 Woodcuts. 
Crown 4to, cloth, 3j. 64. net. 

Chaucer for Bchoola. With the Story 
of his Times and his Work. By Mrs. 
H. R. Hatveis, Demy 8»o, cl., w. 6(J.net. 
•»• See also The King's Classics, p. 16. 



CHESNEY (WEATHERBY), 

Novels by. Cr. 8vo, cl,, 31-. 6d. net each 
Tbe Cable-man. 
Xhe Claimant. 
Tixe Romance of ft Queen. 



CHESS, The Laws and Practice 

of; with an Analysis of the Openings, 
By Howard Sjahnton. Edited' by 
K, B. WORMALD. Crown8vo,cl., ss.net, 

Xtae Hinop Taotlca of Chess : A 

Treatise on the Deployment of the 
Forces in obedience to Strategic Principle. 
By F. K. Young and E. C. HowBix. 
Long,fcap. 8vo, cloth, 2<. 6d.act, 



CHESTERTON (O. K.).~A Short 

History of Enj^land. Crown 8vo, 
cloth, 6s. net. 



CHESTERTON (CECIL). —A 
History of -the United States. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net. 



CHRISTMAS CAROLS, AN- 
CIENT ENGLISH. CoUected and ar- 
ranged by KsiTH RiCKERT. Post ,8vo, 
cloth, 3^. 6d. net. Parchment, Ss, net. 
Set also Nkw Medieval Library, p. 19. 



CLAUDEL (PAUL)r— The 

Tidings Brought to Mary. Trans- 
lated by Louise Morgan Sill. Pott 
4to, cloth, ts. net. 



CLODD (EDWARD), — Myths 

and Dreams. Cr, 8vo, cloth, 31. bd. net. 



COLLINS (J. CHURTON, M.A.). 
Jonathan Swift. Cr. 8vo, cl., 31. td. net. 



COLLINS (WILKIE), Novels by, 

Cr. Svo, cL, 31. 6d. net each. 
ilntonlna, 
Basil. 

Bide and Seett. 
the Woman In UHtita, 



COLLINS CWILKlEj-OTi/iHiKrf. 
The Moonstone, 
Man and Wife. 
The Dead Secret, 
After Dark. 
The Queen of Keapts, 
No Name 
My HiacUlanles, 
Armadale, 
Poor Hiss Finch. 
Miss or Mrs.? 
The Black Robe, 
The New Magdalen. 
Frozen Deep. 
A Rogue's Iilfe. 
The Iiaw and the I<ady, 
The Two liestlnles. 
The Haunted Hotel. 
The Fallen lieavea. 
Jezebel's Daughter, 
Heart and Science. 
The BtU Genius. 
The Iiegacy of Oaln. 
" I Say No." 
Iilttle Novels. 
Blind Iioye. 



Popular Editions^ medium 8vo, 
gd, net each. 

Antonlna. 

Poor Mlsa Finch. 

The Woman In White. 

The Law and the Lady, 

Hoonatone. 

The New Magdalen. 

The Dead Secret. 

Man and Wifb. 

No Name. 

Armadale. 

The Haunted Hotel. 

Blind Love. 

The Legacy of Cain. 



The 'Woman In White. Lakgb Type, 

Fine Paper Edition. Pott Svo, cloth, 
gilt top, 3s. net ; leather, gilt top, 
4^. 6d. net. 



COLVILL (HELEN H.).— The 

Incubus. Crown 8vo, clbth. 6j. net. 



COMPENSATION ACT (THE). 

1906. By A. (XSMBNT aBWAtbSiIil.P, 

wewn lv», doth, it. ti. net. 



UMAi iu & wiiMuus. V7 & w ai. jwAKilN'S LANE, LC^DON. W.C. 



COMPTON(HERBERT),Noveisby. 
Tbe Inimitable Mrs. Uasslng- 
taam. Popular Edition, med. 8vo, 
gd, net. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6i, net each. 
The Wilful ITay. 
Tbe Qaeen can do no Wrong. 
To Defeat the Bnda of Justice. 



C O R N W A L L.— Popular 

Romances of the West of England : 

Collected by ROBERT HUNT, F.R.S. With 
two Plates by George Cruikshank 
Cr. 8vo, cloth, 6s. net. 



COSTER (CHARLES DE) The 

Legrend of Tyl Ulenspiegel. Trans- 
lated by Geoffrey Whitworth. With 
20 Wobdcuta by Albert Delstanche. 
Sm. Fcap. 4to, cloth, yj. bd. net. Presen- 
tation Edition, the Plates mounted. 
I2S. td. net. 



CREiaHTON (BASIL). — The 

History of an Attraction. Crown 8vo, 
cloth, 5j. net. 



CRESS WELL (C. M.) — The 
Makine and Breakiag of Almansur. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, ts. net. 



CROSS (MARGARET B.), Novels 

by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 65. net each. 

Opportunity. 
Up to Perrln'a. 



A Question of Means. Cr. 8vo, cL, 
3i. 6d. net. POPULAR EDITION, medium 
Svo, 9rf. net. 



CRUIKSHANK'S COMIC AL- 
MANACK. Complete in Two Series : 
the First from 1835 to 1843 ; the 
Second, from 1844 to 1853, With many 
Ilundred Woodcuts and Steel Plates by 
George Cruieshane and others. Two 
Vols., crown Svo, cloth, 5j. net each. 



CROKBR (B. M.), Novels by. 

Cr. Svo, cloth, 3f. dd. net each. 
&. Bird of Passage.) 
HP. dervls. 
Diana Barringtoni 
"To liet." 
A Family Iiikeness, 
Terence. 
A Third Person. 
Interferenoe. 
Beyond the Palei 
Tnro Masters. 
Infatuation. 
Borne One Elsej 
In the Kingdom of Kerry, 
Jason, &a. 
Hareled or Single? 



CROKBR (B. M.)—conUmed. 
Misa Balmaine's Pastt 
Pretty Miss NeTllle. 
Proper Pride; 
The Cat's-paw: 
The Real Iiady Hildas 
The Spanish Necklace. 
Village Tales & Jungle Tragedies, 
A Soiling Stone. 



Popular Editions, med. Svo, gd. net each. 

Proper Pride. 
Diana Barrington. 
A Bird of Passage. 
A Family Iiikeness. 
The Spanish Necklace. 
A Boiling Stone. 
Pretty Miss Neville. 
Beyond the Pale. 
The Real Iiady Hilda. 
Married or Single? 
The Cat's-paw. 
Infatuation. 



CUPID AND PSYCHE. With 8 

Illustrations in colour by DOROTHY 
Mullock. Fcap, 4to, boards, 51. nit. 



CUSSANS (JOHN E.).— A Hand- 
book of Heraldry. With 408 Woodcuts 
and 2 Colrd. Plates. Cr. Svo, o1.,5j. net. 



DAVIES (Dr. N. E. YORKE-). 

Ci-own Svo, Is. net ; cloth, is. bd. net. 
The Dietetic Cure of Obesity 
(Foods tor the Fat). 



Alda to Iiong Ufe. Cr, 8vo, m, net; 
cl. 2s. 6d, net. 



Crown Svo, cloth, is. 6d. net. 
Wine and Health : How toenjoy both, 

Nursery Hints ; A Mother's Guide. 



DELSTANCHE (ALBERT).-The 

Little Towns of Flanders.; Twelve 
Woodcuts, with Prefatory Letter from 
Emile Vkrhaeeen. Fcap. 4to, boards. 
3s. 6d, net. Sea also under. Florence 
Press Books, page xo, and under de 
Cosier on this page. 



DEVON; Its Moorlands, 

Streams, and Coasts. By Lady 
Rosalind Northcote, Illustrated in 
Colours by F. J. WiDGERY, Fcap. 4to, 
cloth, loj. 6d. net 

Iiynton and Iiynmouth. By John 
Presland. Illustrated in Colour by 
F. J. WiDGERY. Crown Svo, sloth, 
ioi< 6d. net. 



CHATrO & WINDUS. ^7 & m St. MARTIN'S LANE. LONDON. W.C. 



DEWAR ((QEORQE A.iB.).— This 
Realm, Tbta England. With 9 
Illustrations. Crown Svi, cloth, ii. net 



DICKENS (CHARLES), The 

Speeches of. With a Portrait. Pott 
8vo. cloth. 3j, net ; leather, is. 6d. net. 

Ctaavlea Dickens. ^y Algernon 
Charles Swinbukne. Crown 8vo, 
eloth, 3j. W. net 

The Pocket Charles Dickens: Pass- 
ages chosen by ALFRED H. HYATT, 
lemo. cloth, 3s. net ; leithet, gilt tup. 
41. M, net 



DICTIONARIES. 

Xhe Reader's Handbook. By Rev. 
£. C BREWER, LL.D. Crown 8vo, cloth, 
5t, net. 

Familiar Allusions. By W. A. and C. 

G, W HEELER. Demy 8TO, cL , 71. 6d. net 

Familiar Short Sayings of Great 
KTen. With Explanatory Nutes b} 
Sauuel A. Bent, A.M. Cr.Svo,cl„6t.aet. 

Xhe Blang blbtionary : Historical 
'and Anccaotal. Crown avo, cloth, 6s, net 

Words, Facts, and Phrases: A 

Dictionai:y ol Curious Matters By E 
Edwards. " Crown Bvo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net 



DOBSON (AUSTIN), Works by. 

Crc^WD 8t6, buckram, is. net each. 
FooriE'renchwomen. VTith Portraits. 

Eighteenth Century Vignettes. 

In Three Series : also Fine-paper 
Editions, pott 8vo, cloth, 31. net each . 
leather, 4;, 6d. net each. 

£ Paladin of Philanthropy, and 
other Papers. With 2 Illustrations. 

Side-walk Studies. With s lUusts. 

Old Kensington Palace, &a. With 
6 Illustrations. 

At Prior Park, &c. With 6 Illustrations. 

Rosalba's Journal, Syo, with 6 Illus. 

DIRCK5 HELEN).-FINDINQ. 

Pott 8vo, cloth, v.6d. net. 



DIXON (W. WILLMOTT), Novels 

by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 33, dd. net each. 
Xhe Rogue of Rye. 
BElng Hal of Heronaea. 



DONOVAN (DICK), Detective 

stories by. 

Cr. 8to, cloth, 31. 6d, net each. 

Suspicion Aroused. 

In the OMp of the Law. 

Xhe Man trom.IIanchester. 

The Mystery of Jamaica Terrace. 

Wanted I 

Chronicles of Michael Dane vltoh. 

Tracked to Doom. 

Tracked and Taken. 

A Detective's Triumphs; 

Who Poisoned Hetty Dunoau? 

Caught at Last. 

Link by Link. 

Riddles Read. 

From Inlormatlon Becotyed. 

The Han>Hunter. 

Tales of Terror. 

Deacon Brcdle. 

Tyler Tatlook,Prlirate Detective. 

The Records of Vincent Xriui. 



DOSTOEVSKY (FYODOR), 
Letters of. Translated by Ethel 
COLBOHN Mayse. With i6 Illiiatrationa. 
Demy 8vo, buckram, ys. 6d. net New ■. 
AND CHEAPER EDITION, reset with 
all the original illustrations. Crown 8va, 
cjoth, 6j. net. 



DOYLE (A. CONAN).— The Firm 

of Girdlesiooe. Cr.Svo, cl., 3s. 6d.net ,- 
Popular Edition, medium Svo^grf. net. 



DRAMATISTS, THE OLD. 

Edited ^y Col. CONMiNGHAM. Cr. 8vo, 
clotii, with Portraits, 3s. bd. net. per Vol. 

Ben Jonaon's W^orks. With Notes 
and a Hu,gra<.ptiical Memoir by WillIau 
GiFFOi'D. Three iVols, 

Chapman's W^orks. Three Vols.— Vol. 

I. Xne Plays complete ; Vol. II. Poems 

and Translations, With Essay by A. C. 

Swinburne; Vol. III. TUe Iliad and. 

, Odyssey. 

Marlowe's Works. One Vol, 

Masslnger's Plays. One Voj, 



DRAPER (W. H.). — Poems o» 
the Love of Eneland. Crown iva. 
Decorated cover, is. net. 

ISu alsi under PETRARCH.) 



DU MAURIER (QEORQE), The 

Satirist of the Victorlsns, By T 

Martin Woop with 41 Illustrations. 

Fcap, 4to, cloth, 7,, &d. net. ' 



CHaTTO & WINDUS. 9? & 99 ST. MARTIN'S LANE, LONDON. W.C. 



DUMPY BOOKS (The) for 
Children. Royal aamo, cloth, K, net 
each. 

1. Tba Flamp, The Amellovatoi, 
and Xtae Soliool-boy'a ippran 
tice. By E. V. Lucas: 

«. The Story of Uttla Black 
Sambo. By Helbn Bannerman, 
lUustiated in colours. 

7. A. Flowar Book. Iliustrated in 
colours by Nbllis Benso:]. 

8. The Pink Knlgbt. By J. R. MON- 

SBLL, Illustrated in colours. 

10. A Horse Book. ByMARVTouRTSL. 
Illustrated in colours. 

11. Iiittle People: an Alphabet. By 
Henhk Mayer and T. W. H . CROSLAND. 
Illustrated in colotui. 

12. A Do^ Book. By Ethel Qicesbll, 
With Pictures in colours by Carton 
MooKE Pare. 

IB. Iilttle BTlilte Barbara. By 

Eleanor March. Illustrated in colours. 

28. Tbe Booty Man. By E. B. 

MACKINNON and Eden Coybez. IUus. 

30. Rotollna. Illustrated in colours by 
Jean C. Archer. 

33. Irene's Obrlstntaa Party. By 

RICH&KD H unier. Illus. by Ruth Cobb. 

as. The Uttle Soldier Book. By 

Jessie Pope. Illustrated in colours by 
Henry Mayek. 

35. The Dutch DoU's Ditties. By 

C. Aubrey Moore. 

3& Tan t.lttla Hltfger Boys. By 

Nora Casc;. 

37. Huuipty Dumpty's Iiittle Son. 

By Helen R, Cross. 

38. Simple Simon. By Helen R. 
Cross, Illustrated in colours, 

39. Tha Uttia Frenohman. By 

ECSN COYlSEE. Illustrated in colours by 
K. J. Fricero. 

90. The Story of an Irish Potato. 

By LILY Schoeield. Illust. in colours. 



DUTT(R0ME5H C.).— England 

imi India t JProgreas duriug One 
Hasdred Yeut, firown 9vo, c1„ as. net, 



EDWARDS (ELIEZER).— 

Words, Pacts, and Phrases: A Dic- 
tionary of Curious, Quaint,and Out-of-the- 
Way Matters. Or. 8vo, cloth, 3s. (xL net 



EQERTON (Rev. J. C.).— 

Sussex Folk and Sussex Ways. 
With Four lUusts. Cr. 8vo, d., 31. f>d. net. 



ELIZABETHAN VERSE, The 

Book of. Edited, with Notes, by W.S. 
Bkaithwait^, Crown 8to, doth, jr. di. 
net ; vellum gilt, 12;. bd. net. . 



EPISTOLi« OBSCURORUM 

VIrorum (iS'S-iJii?). Latin Text, 
with Translation, Nates, Sc, by F. G. 
Stokes, Royal Svo, buckram, ast. net. 



EXETER SCHOOL, The Found- 
ing ol. By H. Llovu Parry. Crown 
4to, cloth, 5f. net. 



FAIRY TALES FROM 

TUSCANY. By Isabella M. Andkr- 
TON. Square iGmo. cloth, xj. not. 



FAMILIAR ALLUSIONS Mis- 

cellaneolis Information. By V/. A. and <t. 
G. Wheeler. DemySvo.cL, ys.fid. net 



FAMILIAR SHORT SAYINGS 

of Qreat Men. By a A. Bent, A.M. 
Crown Svo, cloth, 6f. net. 



FARADAY (MICHAEL), Work* 

by. Post Svo, cloth, 31. td, net each. 

The Chemical History of a 
Gandlo : Lectures delivered before, a 
Juvenile Audience. Edited by WiixiAH 
Crooees, F.CS. With numerous Illusts. 

On the Various Poroea of Nature, 
and their Relations to each 
otiier. Edited by William Crookss, 
F.CS. With Illustrations. 



FARMER (HENRY). -Slaves of 

Chance : A Novel, Cr, Svo. cloth, bs. net.^ 



FARRAR (F.W., D,D.).-Ru8kln 

as a Rellfflous Teacher. Square 
i6mo, Glotli, with frontispiece, If. net. 



CHATTO & WINDUS, 97 & 99 ST. MARTIN'S LANE, LONDON, W.C. 



! ENN (0. MANVILLI?), Novels 

by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 31. 6d. net each. 
The New Mistress. 
Witness to the Deed. 
Iflie Tiger Lily. 
Tlie White Virgin. 
A 'Woman Worth Winning. 
Cursed by a Fortune 
The Case of Ailsa Gray. 
Commodore Junk, 
In Jeopardy. 
Doable Cunning. 
A Fluttered Dovecote. 
King of the Castle. 
The Master of the Ceremonies, 
The Story of Antony Grace. 
The Man isrlth a Shadow, 
One Maid's Mischief. 
The Bag of Diamonds, and Three 

Bits of Paste. 
Black Shadovrs. 
Sunning Amok. 
The Cankeriarorm. 
So IiiHe a Woman, 
A Crimson Crime, 



Popular Editions, mcd. Svo, gd. net each, 
A Crimson Crime. 
A Woman Worth Winning. 



lUPPI (ROSJNA).— Inhaling: 

A Romance. Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. net. 



PIREWORK - MAKING, The 

Complete Art of. By T. Kentish. 
With 267 lUusts. Cr. Svo, cl., 31. &d. net. 



FISHER ^ARTHUR 0.).-The 

Land ol Silent Feet. With a Frontis- 
piece by G. D. Armour, Crown Svo, 
cloth, 6j. net. 



FLAMMARION (CAMILLE).— 
Popular Astronomy. Translated 
byjTELLARDGORE, F.R.A.S. With lUus- 
tratibns. Medium Svo, cloth, 105.6^. net. 



T LETCHER (JOHN GOULD).— 
The Tree of Life. Crown Svo, cloth. 
55. net. 



PLOWER BOOK (The). By 

Constance Smedley Armfield and 

Maxwell Armfield. Large fcap 4to, 
cl,, Si.net. 



FLORENCE PRESS BOOKS 

(The}. Set in the benutlful FLORENQie' 
TtpE desiflnad by Mr. HERfiBRS t. 
HORNS. Frtntad on hand-iiaaile pa|ier. 



FLORENCE PRE5S ^QOKS-continucd. 

irirtflnlbai PueHsqaa, fte. By K. L.STBva9' 
SOX. Withl2llluBtrations In Onloured Collo- 
type after the Drawings of Nobmah WiLKia-- 
SON. (235 Dumbared copleti.) Crown 4to, Mi., 
£1 \u. 6(2 net ; veUum, £Z Za. net. 

The Florettl of Iiittle Flowers of S* 

Francis. Translated hy Prot T. w. absold. 
M.A. With 29 liluBtrations in Collotype from 
the MS3-in the Laiirentiiin Library. (475 
nnmhered Copies.) Printed in red and tflack. 
Demy 4to, buitrds, 30«. net ; vellum, -j^a. net. 

SoBtfs before Buurlae. By ALaKKNOS 
CHABiiERSwiKBnRNB-C475nuiiiheredeopleB.} 
Printed in red and black:. Crown 4ta, boardi, 
2flj?. net; limp Tellum, 36s. net- 

The Marriage of Heaven and Hell ; and 
A Bong of Ifiberiy. By Willxau Blakx. 
With Introduction by F. G. Stokvh. Crown 
Bvo, boards, 'is. &d. net ; parchQienc 58. net. 

Sappho: One Hundred Lyrics. By BLts§ 

Cabhas. Small crown Svo. boards; 5s. net ; 
parchment gilt,;G9. net. 

UemoFlale dl Holte Statae e Ptttavsi 
Bono Inclyta Clpta dl Florentla. 

(Edition limited to 430 copies.) Demy tiro, 5j. 
net ; limp vellum, Vis. 6d. net. 

Olympla: The Eiatln Text of Booeaoclo's 
Fourteenth Eclogaet with an Bn^Ufih ren- 
dering, and other aupplementary matter, by 
ISBAEii GoLLAWcz, LittD., and a Photoarra- 
vure facsimile of a part of the MS. Limited 
to 500 copies fcap. 4to, hand-made paper, 
boards, 8s. net ; rellum, 12s. 6d. net. 

Stevenson's Poems. Complete Edition 
Siiiallf cap. 4to, gut top, 128. 6(1. net. 

The Poems of John Keats. Newly ftrra.nffed 
in chronolofflcal order, and Edited by Sir 
BiDSKT OoLviK, In » vol8.,Bmall 4to, boards. 
158. net; buckram, su net. Labos Paf^r 
Edition, limited to 2S0 copies, fcap. 4to, hand- 
made paper, parchment, sis. titCuet; vellum, 
4&<i. net 

The Lsrrlaal Poems of Shelley. Newly 
Edited by Prot 0. H Hbsfobd. 1 Vol imalt 
4to, boards, 12r. M. net; buckram^ 16s. net. 
AUo a Labqb Pafbb Edttios, limited to 
9S0 numbered copies. Parchment, SSs , net. 

Flanders* The Uttle Towns of. 12 Wood- 
cuts by Albert nBi^STANCHE; with a Prefa- 
tory Letter from Emtlb Vbrhabebn. Edition 
limited to 500 numbered copies. Demy 4to, 
bd8,.-]28. ed. net : vellum, £1 Is. net 



FRANKAU (GILBERT). -One of 

Us : A Novel in Verse. Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. 
net. Special Edition with Illustra- 
tions by "Fish." Fcap. 4to, boards, 6*. 
net, 100 copies boijnd in parchment and 
8i|;necl by the Author and Arttst, 12s. 6d, 
net Only a few remain. 

"Tld'Apa": A Poem. Demy Svo, 
boards, 2r. 6d. net 

The Olty of Fear. Pott 4to, cloth, 
3J.6<2. net. 

The Judgement of Valballa. Patt 

4to, cloth, 3^. M. net. 
muBVoman prtlie HorSxoa. Crowo 
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FREEMAN (R. AUSTIN).— John 

Thorndyke's Cues. Illustrated by H. 
M. Brock, &c. Popular Edition, 
medium 8vo, <ji, net. 



GARDENING BOOKS. 

15. td. net each. 



Post 8vo, 



XL. Tear's Work in Garden and 
Oreenbouse. By George Glenny. 
Also an edition at X5. net. 

Houseliold Hortlonltare. By Tom 

and Jane Jeerold. Illustrated. 

The Garden that Paid tbe Rent. 

ByTOU JERKOLD. 



Our Kitchen Garden, By Tom 

JERROLD. Post 8vo, cloth, If. net. 



GIBBON (CHARLES), Novels 

I by. Crown 8vo, doth, 31. 6d. net each 

Robin Gray. 
The Golden Shaft. 
The Flower of the Foreat. 
The Braes of Tarrow. 
Of High Degree. 
Queen of the Ueadon. 
By Mead and Stream. 
Vor Iiaoh of Gold. 



The Dead Heart. Popular Edition, 
medium 8vo, ^d. net. 



GIBBS (A. HAMILTON).- 
Cbeadle and Son. ' Crown 8vo, cloth, 
6s. net. 



GIBSON (L. S.), Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each. 
The Freemasons. 
Burnt Spices. 
Ships of Desire, 



The Freemasons. Cheap Edition, 
medium Svo, ^. net. 



GIDE (ANDR6), Prometheus qraCE (ALFRED A.).— TaleiS 



111 Bound. — Translated by Lilian 
KOTHEKMESE. Crowo Sto, boards, 
los, 6d. net. Parchment Gilt, £t is, net. 



GILBERT'S (W. S.) Original 

Plays. In 4 Series. Fine-Paper Edition, 
Pott Svo, cloth, 3s. net each ; leather, 
gilt top. 4s, id. net each. 

The First Series contains : The Wicked 
World— -Pygmalion and Galatea — 
Charity— The Princess— The Palace of 
Truth— Trial by Jury— lolanthe. 

The Second Series contains: Broten 
Hearts — Engaged — Sweethearts — 
Gretchen — Dan'l Druce- Tom Cobb 
— H.M.S. 'Pinafore'— The • Sorcerer— 
The Pirates of Penzance. 

The Third Series contains: Comedy and 
Tragedy — Foggerty's Fairy — Rosen- 
crantz and Guildenstern — Patience — ■ 
Princess Ida — The Mikado— Ruddigore 
—The Yeomen of the Guard— The Gon- 
doliers—The Mountebanks— Utopia. 

The Fourth Series contains : The Fairy's 
Dilemma — The Grand Duke— His Excel- 
lency — 'Haste to the Wedding' — Fallen 
Fairies— The Gentleman in Black:— Bran- 
tingbame Hail — Creatures of Impulse — 
Kandairs Thumb — The Fortune-hunter 
— Thespiij With PoHrait of the Author, 



The Gilbert and Sullivan Birth- 
day Book. Compiled by A. WATSON. 
Royal i6mo, decorated cover, ij. net. 



GISSINQ (ALGERNON), Novels 

by. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 35. td. net each. 
Knitters in the Sun, 
The larealth of Mallerstang. 
AnAngel's Portion. | Ballol Garth 
The Dreams of Simon Usher. 



GLANVILLE (ERNEST), Novels 

by. Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each. 

The IJoat Heiress. With 2 Illusts. 

The Fossicker: A Romance of Mash- 
onaland. Two Illusts. by Hume Nisbet. 

£ Fair Colonist. With Frontispiece. 

The Golden Rock. With Frontispiece, 

Tales from the Ve^d. With 12 Illusts, 

Max Thornton. With S Illustrations 
by J. S. Crompton, R.I. 



GOLDEN TREASURiY o( 
Tbousht, The, By Theodore Tay. 
lor. Cr. Svo, cl„ 3s. 6d, net. 



oi a Dying Race. 

3>, 6it, Oct, 



Cr. Svo, clotb, 
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GRACE, E. M. : A Memoir. 

By F. S. Ashley-Cooper, crown 8vo, 
cloth, ss. net. 



GRANDE (JIULIAN). — A Citi- 
zens' Army: The Swiss Military 
System. Cr. 8vo, tlotln 3s, bd. net. 



GREEKS AND ROMANS, The 
Lite of the. By Ernst Ghhl and W. 
KONEK. Edited by Dr. F. HUEFFER. 
With 545 lUu^ts. Demy 8vo, d., 6s. net, 



GREEN CARTHUR).-The Story 
•f a Prisoner of W«r. Pott Iva, 
IS. net. 



GREEN (F.E.) — The Surrey 

Hills. Illustrated by Elliott Sea- 
BROOKE. Fcap. 4to, clotli, •js. 6d. net. 



GRIMM. — German Popular 

.stories. — Collected by the Brothers 
Grimh and Translated by 1£doab Tay- 
' LOR. Witli an Intro, by John Rasmts, 
lUnstrated by George Ckdikshane, 
Square Svo, clotli, gilt topi St. net. 



HABBERTON (JOHN).— Helen's 

Bablesi With Coloured Frontis.and 60. 
Illustrations by Eva Roos. Fcap. 4to, 
cloth, 65. net. 



HALL (Mrs. S. C.).— Sketches 
at Irish Character. lUusts. by Cruiu- 
SHANK and otliers. Demy 8vo, cl., 61. net. 



HAMILTON'S (COSMO) Stories 

Xwo Kings, &c. Cr. 8ro., cl., u, net. 



Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s, net. each, 
Nature's Vagabond, &c. 
Ttae Door that has no Key. 
Plain Brown. Cr.8vo, cloth, 3;. 6d. net. 

Popular Edition, medium 8to, gd.net. 



A Plea tor the Tonngev Oenar*' 

„. tion. Crown Svo^clatUi 3s. 6d, net. 



HAPPY TESTAMENT, The. 

By CHARLES LODNDSBERRX. Illus- 
trated in Colour by Kacbel Mari$haj.l. 
Post 8vo, decorated cover. Is, net. 



HAPSBURGS, The Cradle of tJie. 

By J. W. G1LBART.SMITH. M.A. With 
nusjeroos Illusts, Cr. Sto, cloth, 5$. ait. 



HARDY (TH0MA5). — Under 

the Qreenwood Tree. PostSvoj cloth, : 
31. bd. net ; Fine, Paper EnmoM. port 
8vo, clotii, 2s. 6d. net ; leather' gftt, 4i. 
net ; CHEAP EDITIONi medium Svo, yi. 
net Also the LARGE Type EDiiaori ; 
DB Li:XE, with' 10 Illustrations in Colour''' 
by Keith Henderson. Fcap. 4to, dbth, ' 
31. 64, net. 

The Pocket Thomas Hardy. i6mo, 
cloth, 3s, net ; leather,gilt top, 45. 6d. net. 



HARRIS (JOEL CHANDLER) : 

Uncle BemuB. With 9 Coloured and 
50 other lilnstratioos by }. A.SbepS£RI>. 
Fcap. 4to, cloth, bs. net. 

Nights with UmGl« Renuw. With 

8 Colourtdand 50 other Illu8trallo9S,l9y 
J.A.Shephbrb. Fc^p. 4to, cl, 6s. net. 



HARTE'S (BRET) CoIleete<^j! 

Works. LIBRARY EDITION. (Ten- 
Volumes now ready). Crown 8Ta, c^tb, 
31. 6d, net each. ij 

Vol, 1. Poetical and Dramatic 
Works. With Portrait. 

„ II. The Luce op Roaring Cabip— 
Bohemian Papers— Aueeican 
Legends. 

„ HI. Tales of the Argonauts- 
Eastern Sebtcbbs. 

„ IV. Gabriel Conroy. 

, V. Stories- Condensed Novels. 

„ VL Tales op the Pacific Slope. 

„ VII. TalesofthePaoificSlopbt-II. 
With Portrait by JOHN PEtMc 

„ VIII. Tales OF Pine and Cyprs^ 

„ IX, Bdckeyb and Chapparel. 

„ X. Tales of Trail and Town. 

Bret Elarte'B Choice HITovka in Prote 
and Verte. With Portrait and 40 lUui- 
traUOBi. Cromi Svo, clath, js, M, set. 
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HARTB (BUBTy-cmtiauid. 

Pott Svo, cloth, 3s, net each; leather, 
4^. 6a. net each. 

Mllsa, Iiaak of Roaring Camp, &o. 
Condensed Hovels. Both Series. 
Complete Poetical Works. 



Crown Sto, cloth, 6t, net. each. 
On the Old Trail. 
Trent's Trust. 
Under the Sedrooods. 
From Sandhill to Pine. 
Stories In Iilgtat and Shadow. 
Sir. Jaok Hamlin's Mediation. 



Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each. 

In a, Hollow of the Hills; 

ISIarnja. 

Oabriel Conroy. 

A Ward of the Golden Qate. Witli 
59 Iliuatcatioiis by STA.\'i.iSf L. WOOD. 

The Bell-Blnger of Angel's, &e. 

With 39 lUusts. by DupLSY Hardy, &o, 

Clarence: A Story of the American War. 
With 8 lUustraUoos by A. JULB GOODMAN. 

Barker's IiuCk, &c. With 39 Illustra- 
lioiis by A. FciRESTiER, Paul Hardy, &c. 

SavU's Ford, &c. 

The Crasade of the 'Bxcelslor.' 

. With Krontis. by J. BERNARD Partridge. 

Tales of Trail and Town. With 
I'rqntiapiece by (J. P. Jacomb-Hood, 

A Sappho of Qreen Springs. 

Colonel Starbottle's Client. 

A ProtdgSe of Jack Hamlin's. 
With numerous IlluSLiatious. 

Sally Dotnrs, &c. With 47 Illustrations 
by W. D. Aluond and others. 

An HelresB of Red Dog. 

Californlan Stories. 

IiQck of Roaring Camp. 

Condensed Novels: New Bnv- 
lesques. 



Three Partners. Popdur Edition, 
jijediuri} Svo, ^rf. net. 



HAWEIS (Mrs. H. R.), Books by. 

The Art of Dress. With 32 Illnslra. 
tions. Post Svo, cloth, is. td. net. 

Chancer for Schools, With Frontis- 
piece. Demy Svo, cloth, is. 6d. net. 

Chancer for Children. With S 
Coloured Plates and 30 Woodcuts, 
Crown 4to, cloth, 3^. 6d. net. 



HAWTHORNE (JULIAN), 

Novels by. Crown Svo, clofh, 3s. 6d. 
net each. 
Carth. 

Fortune's Fool. ' ' 

Beatrix Randolph. With Four Illusts. 
D. Folndexter's Disappearance. 
Sebastian Stroinsi 
Iiove— or a Mame. 
Bllice Quentin. 
Dust. Four Illusts. 



HEAD (Mrs. HENRY).— A 
Simple Guide to Pictures. With 34 
Illustrations (24 in Colour). Fcap, 4to, 
clot^, ji. net. 



HEALY (CHRIS), Books by. 

Crown Svo. cloth, 6r. net. each. 
Confessions of a Journalist. 
Heirs of Reuben. { Mara. 



HENDERSON (KEITH).— 

Iiettors to Helen ; The Impres- 
sions of an Artist on the 
ISTeatem Front. Illustrated. Demy 
Svo, boards, bs. net. ' 



HENTY (Q. A.), Novels by. 
Rnjub, the Juggler. Pos,t Svo, cloth. 
3s td. net. 



Crown Svo, cloth, 31. 6d. net each. 
The Quean's Cnp. 
Dorothy's Doutiie. 
Colonel Thorndyke's Secret. 



HERBERTSON (JESSIE L.),- 

Junfa. > Crowa 8v6, cloth, 6s. net. 



HILL (HEADON).— Zambra the 

Detective. Crown Svo, cloth, si, td, 

net. 



HOFFMANN.TALESOF. Retold 
from OFFENBACH'S Opera. By 

Cyril Fau.s. Illustrated in Colour by 
A'.Brantingham Simpson, R.O.I. Small 
4to, cl.i^j. 6(i, net, ^ 
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HOLMES (CHARLES J., M.A.), 

Books by. Dy. 8va, cl„ 7;. 6i. net each. 

Notes on tlie Science of Picture- 
making. With Photogravure Frontis. 

Motes on the Art of Rembrandt. 

With Frontispiece and 44 Plates. 



HOME OP TO-DAY (The)— By a 

"Woman Who' Keeps One. Crown 8vo, 
cloth, Sj. net. 



HOOD'S (THOMAS) Choice 
Works In Prose and Vferse. With 
Life of the Author. Pqrtrait, and 200 
Illusts. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3j. td. net. 



HOOK'S (THEODORE) Choice 

Humorous Works. With Life and 
Frontispiece. Cr. Svo, cloth, $s. td. net., 



HORNIMAN (R0Y1, Novels by. 
Bellamy the Magnificent. Crown 

Svo, cloth. 6s. net. 
Lord Camtaarlelgh's Secret. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 3^. bd.. net. 
Israel Rank; Cr. Svo, cloth, 3;. 6d. net. 



HORNUNQ (E. W.), Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 3;. 6d. net each. 
Stlngaree. ' 

A Thief in the NlKht. 
Xtae Shadow of the Rope. Also at 
us, net, 



HOUGHTON (MARY). — In the 

Enemy's Country. Foreword by Ed- 
ward Garnett. Cr. Svo, cloth, 5s. net. 



HOWARD (KEBLE).— The Glory 

of Zeebrug^s^e and the *' Vindic- 
tive/' Illustrated. Demy Svo,, Coloured 
Cover, IS. net. 
The Comedy of It. Crown Svo, cloth, 

51. net. , , ■ 

My War Amazements. Illustrated. 
Demy Svo, cldlh. los. 6d. net. 



HUEFFER (FORD MADOX), 
Novels by. 
A Call : The Tale of Two Passions. 

Crown Svo, cl9th, 35. 6d. net. 
The Young Iiovell. Cr. Svo, cloth, 6s. 
net. 



HUGO (VICTOR).— The Outlaw 

of Iceland. ' Translated by Sir Gilbert 
Campbell. Crown Svo. cl., 3s. 6d. net; 



HULL(ELEANOR), Selected and 

Annotated by.— The Poem-book ot 
the Gael. Small cr. Svo, cloth, 6s. net. 



HUME (FERGUS), Novels by. 
The Iiady From Nowhere. Cr. Svo, 

cloth, 35. 6d. net. 
The Mllllonaira Mystery. Crown 

Svo, cloth, 35. 6flt. net. 
Xhe Wheeling Light. Crown Svo, 

sloth, 3s. W. net. 
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HUNQERFORD (Mrs.), Novels 

by. Cr. Svo, cl„ 3s. 6d, net esch. 
The Professor's Ezperlmont. 
Lady Vomer's Flight. 
Lady Patty. 
Peter's ISTlfe. 
The Red-House Mystery. 
An Unsatisfactory Lover. 
A Maiden All Forlorn. 
A Mental Struggle. 
Marvel. 

A Modern Circa. 
In Durance Vila. 
April's Lady. 
The Three Graces. 
Nora Crsina. 
An Anxious Moment. 
^ Point of Conscience. 
The Coming of Chloe. 
Lovloe. 



Popular Editions, med. Svo, 91^. net each, 
The Red-House Mystery. 
A Modern Ctrce. 



HUNT (Mrs. ALFRED) and 
VIOLET MUNT.-The qoverness. 

- Cr. Svo, cl., 6s. net. 



HYAMSON (ALBERT).— A His- 

tory of the Jews in England. With 
iS Illusts. Demy Svo, cloth, 4s. 6d. net. 



HYATT (A. H.), Topographical 

Anthologies compiled by. Crown Svo, 
cloth, full gilt side, gilt top. Si. net each. 
Also, Fine-Paper Editions, without 
\ Illustrations, Pott Svo, cloth, 3s. net 
each ; leather, gilt top, ^5. 6i2,.net each. 

The Charm of Venice : an Anthology. 
With 12 111. in Colour by Harald Sdnd. 

The Charm of London. With 12 
Illusts. in Colour by YosHio Marking. 

The Charm of Paris. With 12 Illus- 
trations in Colour by HARRY MORLEY. 

The Charm of Edinburgh. With 
12 Illusts. in Colour by Harry Morlet. 
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INCE (MABEL), Novels by. 

Each with Frontispiece, cr. 8v», cl., 
6s. net each. 

The Wisdom of Waiting. 

The Commonplace ^Clementlntj) 
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INCHBOLO (A. C). Novels by. 

The Soad of No Return. Cr. 8vo, 
eloth, 3j. 6d. net. 

IiOTe In a Thirsty Land. Cr. 8vo, 
cloth, 6j. net. 



JERROLD (TOM), Books by. 

Post 8vo, cL, Is, 6d.net eaah. 
Tbe Garden that Paid the Rent. 
Bouaeliold Horticulture. 



INDUSTRIAL OUTLOOK (The). 

— By Various Authors. Edited by "H. 
Sanderson FURNiss. Crown 8vo, cloth, 
31. 6d. net. ' , 



INTERNATIONAL CARTOONS 
OF THE WAR. Selected by H. Pearl 
Adam, Demy 4to, cloth, 3s, 6d. net. 



lONIDES (CYRIL). —Sfi« under 
Atkins (J. B ), p. 3. 



JAMES (HENRY), Pictures and 

otber Passac's from. Selected by 
Ruth Head. Poit Svo, bds., js. fid. net. 



■JASON"— Past and Future. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 31. 6i. a«t. 



JEFFERIES (RICHARD), by. 

Tba Pageant of Snnuner. Long 
fcap. decorated cover, is. net. 

Tbe IiUa of tha Fielde. Post Svo, 
cL, u. 6ii. net ; Large Type, Fine Paper 
Edition, pott gvo, cloth, 3s. net : 
leather, gilt top, 4:. 6d. net Alst a New 
Edition, with 11 Illustrations in Colours 
by M. U. Clarke, cr. Svo, d., Ss. net, 

The Open Xir. Post Svo, cl., is. 6d. net 
Large Type, Fine Paper Edition, pott 
Svo, cloth. 3s. net; leather, gilt top, 
4;. 6d. net Alsi a New Edition. Illus- 
trated. Uniform with above. 

Nature near Iiondon. Crown Svo, 
' buclcram, 55. net ; post Svo, cl., 2j. 6^2. net ; 
Large Type, FiSe Paper EorrioN, pott 
Svo, cloth, 3J. net; leather, gilt top, 
4i.fid.net /4/ia a New Edition. Illus- 
trated. Uniform with above. 

Tbe Pocket Richard Jafrerles: 

Passages chosen by A. H. Hyatt. i6mo, 
cloth, is. net; leather, gilt top, 4t. fid. net 



JENKINS (HESTER D.).-Be- 

bind Turkish Lattice*. With 24 
illDstratioRS. Crown Svo, cloth, fij. net. 



JOHNSTONE (Arthur).— Recol- 
lections of R. L'^Stevenson In the 
Pacific. With Portrait and Kacsimi!. 
Letter. Crown Svo, buckram, 61. net. 



JONES (CECIL DUNCAN).— 
The Bverlastlne Search: A Ho- 

mance. Crown Svo, cloth, 6*. net. 



JONSON'S (BEN) Works. With 

Notes, etc., by WILLIAM GiPFORD. 
Edited by Colonel CUNNINGHAM. Three 
Vols., crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each. 



JOSEPHUS. The Complete 

Works of. Translated by WiLLiAti 
WhIston. Illustrated. Two Vols., 
demy Svo, cloth, ss. net each. 



KEATS (JOHN), The Poems of. 

Sec Florence Press Books, page 10. 



KEMPLING (W.BAILEY-).— The 
Poets Royal of England and Scot- 
land. With 6 Portraits. Small Svo, 
parchment, 6s. net ; vellum, 7j. fid. net. 
(See alio KING'S Classics, p. 16.) 



KENT (Lieut.-Comm.). — Poor 

Dear Providence: A Naval Love Story. 
Crown Svo, cloth, 6^. net. 



KEYNES 

/Novels b/. 

each. 



(HELEN MARY), 

Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. nei. 



The Spanish Harriatfe. 
Honoor the King. 



KINO (LEONARD W., M.A.).- 
A History of Babylonia and Assyria 
from Prehistoric Times to the 
Persian Conquest. With Plans and 
Illustrations. 3 vols, royal Svo, cloth. 
Each vol. separately, 18;. net ; or the 3 - 
vols, if ordered at one time, £2 10;. net. 

Vol, I.— A History of Burner and 
Akkad : An account of the Early 
Races of Babylonia from Prehistoric 
Times to the Foundation of the Baby- 
lonian Monarchy. 

„ II.— A History of Babylon from 
the Foundation of the Monarchy, 
about B.C. aooo, until the Conquest qi 
Babylon by Cjriis, B. C. 539. • 
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Vol, in.— A BUtoxyof Asasrrlm from 
the Earliest Period until the FaUof 
NIneveb, B.C. 606. il^eparing. 



KINO'S CLASSICS (The). 

17hdes the Oraeral Bditorshlp of ProtlsKJLBL 
OoLX^AXO^ Rliitt; Post 8vo, quarter - bonnd 

• »ttttatie_grey iKKiFds lor red clotOi. ^. M. net: 
Pottble Yoli^ 3«. M. net. Qunrter veUum^ grey cL 
Hides, 8«. ed. met : Bouble Tola., os. net. Tbree- 
, anarter vetlnm, Oxford sMe-ittpers, gUt top, s«. 
net ; Bouble ToUi.. T«- erf. net. + Bigniflee Bouble 
Voltmies, * can be euppUed for School use in 
wntppera at 1*. net each, ' 

,3. Xha Erfive of' Books; fefaa Phllobtblon or 
RlehKFd da Bury. TninB.byifi.O.TDoujLS. 

tS. Six DvunM of OaldOFon. Trans, by Bn- 
FxtzOebald. Edited by U. 0bl8NBii,M.A 

S, The Gh vonlolo of Jocellh of Brakelond. 

Trans, from the Latin, with Notes, by Tj. U. 
Jahb,M.A. iBtrod. by Abbot Gabqubt. 

*. Iiifaof air Thomaa More. ByWn<T.xAH 
BopER. With I/ettera to and from bis 
Baughter. 

ff. BfkOD Baalllka* £d. by Bd. Alhaok, FAA. 

e. KlnCa' Xiattara. Pavt X* ; From Alfred 
to the Coming of the Tudore. Edited by 

BOBEAT BTBlai.B, F.fi^A. 

7. KlBtfa' ItatttBtt. PaATt II. :From ttie Early 

Tudors; with Letters of Henry Till, and 
Anne Boleyn. 

8. Gbaneav'a Knltfht'a Talai In modtm 

XngHth by Prof. Sebat. 

1^. Chauflev't nranofltaw'aTBle, Squlpa'a 
Tale, and Mun'a Ppleafe'a Taile. In 

modBrn Snglishby Prof.SKiEAT. 

10. Cbaaoev'e PrtorsBB's Tale, Pivdon- 

er'B Tale, Glovk'a Tale, and Canon's 
Taoman'a Tale. Tn mndern ^Hgiiah by 
Frof. Sebat, (See also Nob. 4], 47, 48.) 

11. The Romanee of Palk Fltswaplne. 

Translated by Alios Kkuv - Wklch : 
Introduction by Prot Bhasdim. 
13. The' 'story of Cnpld' and Paycbe. 

Proiii "The Golden Asa/' AdijInoton'8 
Translation. Edited by W. H. B. Rodsh. 

13. Life of IBavtfavat Godolpbin. By John 

KVBLTN. 

1«. Early Xilvee of Dante. Translated by 

BeV. P. H. "WlOKSTBaD. 

IB. The Falatalllienen. ByJAUKsWHiTB. 

16. Polonina. By Bswabd FxtzGhralb. 

17. Medlasval Lore. Froin EABTHoiiOK^UB 

Anoucub. Edited by Rob^&t Btkblk. 
TVith Preface by Williah Mokbtb. 

IS. Tha Ylelon of Pieva tbe Plowman. 

By William LAyaLASD. fn niodem £ng- 
lith bv Pro! Skbat. 

19. The OnlPB Hornbook. By Thouab 

Bbkkxr. Edited by II.B.MoKbb,bow,M,A. 
-f ao. The Hnn'B Rale, or Anoren Riwle, In 

modern Engliab. Edited by Abbot 

Oabqubt. 
SI. Hemolra of Robert Gary. Eafl of Uon- 

moutb. Edited by G.H.PowBLL. 

99. Early Xilvea of Cbavlema^e. Transi 

latad by A. J. Gbavt. (See alao Ko. 45.) 

93. CXoevo'B ''Friendship^ "Old A£e," and 
" Bolplo'e Qream.^ Edited by W. a B 
RouBV, Litt-D. 

9& Vordavovth'aPrelnda, WlthKoteibr 
ir.B.WQ»aroE.P,l^.A. ' 



KlNa^S CLASSlCS^c/mtinvsd, 
SS, The Defenee of Gaanavere, andofbar 

' Poems by William Horrlfl. With In- 

troduction by BOBEAT HTBHLH. 

30, 97. Brownlnf a Men and Viunen. 

Notee by W. B. Wobsipold, M.A.CJtiS Volt. 
98: Poe'fl Poems. Notes byEDWABO Bwiov. 
89. Bhakespeare'a Bonnets. Edited by C. c. 

tdTOPBB. 

80. Georite Eliot's BUas Btamer. with In- 
troduction by Br. H. Qabkb 1^. 

31. 6oldsmlth'a Vloar of Wakefield. With 

Introduction by Br. B. GabvStt. 
89, Charles Reade'a Peg Woffington. With 

introduction oy Dr. E. isAKHBTT. 
33. The Household of Bir Thomas ETore. 

By Ankb Manjsikg. With Preface by 

Br. B. Gabnbtt. (Bee alBO Nob. 4, 40.) 
84. Sappho : One Hundred byrlas. By 

Blibs Cabuan. 
35. Wine, Women, and Sontf^ KedtsaVal 

Iiatin Btndents' Bonifs. TranBlatcU, 

with tntrod., by J. Addisqton ktmo'db. 
86, 37. Qeoptfe Pestle's Petite Paliace of 

Fettle <Ula Pleasore. Edited by Pro/. 

I. GOLLATTOZ. [In Two VvtUin$B. 

38. Walpole'fi Castle ofOtranto. With 

Prefece by Mias Spdbgbok, 
39 The PoGts Royal of En^and and 

tootland. Original Poems by BoyaJ &itd 
oble PcrBonu. Edited by W. Bailby 

RVMThXSti. 

40. Blr Thomas More's Utopia. Edited by , 

BOBBBT bTEBLE, F.B-A, 

*41. Chancer's LeiEand of Good Women. 

In modnrn SnglUh bp Frof. Skxat. 

49. Swift's Battle of the BookB.&e. Edtted 

by A. GcTHKBLcn. 
43. Sir William Temple npon the Gardens 
of Bplcnrae, with other XVIIth 
Century Essaya. Edited by A. Foiibich 
BlBTBEina, F,8.A. 

45. The Song of RoIa.nd.' Translated by 

Mrs. GBOsiiAKD. Witn IfitroductiLon by 
Prof. Bbandxv. (See also No. 220 

46. Dante's Vita Nnoya. The Italian text, 

with lloBSHTTi's translation, and Tntrod.r 
by Br. H. Oblsnbb. CSee also Na 14.) 

47. Ghancev'a Prologue and Blinor Poems. 

In moaem Sngliahby 1'rof.SEBAT. '^ 

*4a. Chaucer's Parliament of Birds Wid . 
HouEB of Fame. In modem SngHth bj/- 
Prof. Skbat. 

48. Hrs. GaBkell'e Cranford. With Intro- ' 

dUCtiOIf by li.. BBIULBTjonNRON. . 

so. Pearl. An English Poem of the Fourteenth 
Century. , F.dited, with Moders Bendenug, 
by Prof. I: Gollasoz. tPre/hariiwr. 

51, 68. Kings' Xietters. Farts III and IV. 
Edited by Bobdut Stbsi.h, F.8.A. 

[J« Two foIttnjaB, PrEpartHg. 

63. The English Correfipondenoe of Sains 
Boniface. Trans, by BdwabdKtlie,M.A. 

sa Tiie Cavalier to His Xiadys XVIith 
s-p. century Love Songs. Edited by Fbake 

SlDBWIOK. 

57. Asser'a Ufe of King Alfred. Tnmslated 

by L. 0. Janb, M.A, 1 

58. TranelatlouB -from the leelaadio^ 

Translated by Rev, Wi C. u r^jus, M. A. 

50. The Rule of St. Benedict. Translate^' . 

by Abbot Gabddbt. 

60. Danlera "Delta" and Dray ton's 

"Idea." Ed. by ABnHBBLLEBDAZLB, M.A. 

61. The Book of the Duke of True Lovers. 

Translated from Chbistikb db Pibab. by 

A1.ICB Kbmp-Wblch. 
69. Of the Tumbler of Our Iiady, and other 

Mlraelea. Translated from Gautxbuub 

Ooism, Ac, by alidb Kbup-Wbloh, 
68. The Chateiame of Ter^. Translated 

byALioB KBUP-wBL(»t. Wlti( Tptrodpa. 

iioB by L. BBAirpis. ph-S- T 
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KRYSHANOVSKAYA, (V. I.) — 
The Torch-Bearers of Bohemia. 

Translated from tbe Russian by J, M, 
Sdskicb. Crown 8vo, cloth, ss. net. 



LAMB'S (CHARLES) Collected 

Work* in Prose and verse, including 
'PoeiryfocChildrea'and 'PrinccDorus? 
Edited by R, H. SHEPHERD. Cirown 
8v«), cloth, I js, 6d. net. 

Tbe Basays of Ella. CBotb Series.) 
FiKE Paper Edition, pott 8vo, cloth, 
3s. net : leather, gilt top, us. 6d. net. 



LANE (EDWARD WILLIAM). 

The Arabian Nights. Illustrated 
by \V. Harvey. With Preface by 
Stanley Lane-Poole. 3 Vols., demy 
Svo, cloth, Ss. net each. 



LASAR (CHARLES A.).— Prac- 
tical Hints for Art Students. 

Illustrated. Post Svo. cloth, 3;, 6d. net. 



LAURISTOUN (PETER).— The 

Painted Mountain, Cr, Bvo, dotb, 6;. 
net. 



LAWRENCE (D. H.).— Look ! 
We have oome Tbvougli ! Small 
fcap, 4to, boards, 55. net. 



LEE (VERNON).— The Ballet of 

tlie Nations: A Present-day Morality. 
Decorated by Maxwell Armfield, 
Demy 4to, boards, 3s.6d. net. 



LELAND {C. Q.)-— A Manual of 

Mending and Repairing*. With Dia- 
grams, Crowii 8vOj cloth, 5j. net. 



LEPELLETIER (EDMOND).— 

JVIadame Sang-a£n6. Translated by 
John de Villiehs. Post Svo, cloth, 
31. 6d. net ; Popular Editiok, medium 
Svo, gd. net 

LITTLE (MAUDE), Novels by.. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. net. each. 
At tbe Sign of the Burning Bnsh. 
A Woman on the Ttarestiold. 
The ClilldFen's Bread. 



LLOYD (Theodosia).— Innocence 

in the Wilderness. Cr. Svo, cloth, 6s. 
net. 



LINTON (E. LYNN), Works by. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 31. 6i2. net each. 
Patricia KembaU. (-, 
lone. 

Ttae Atonement of Iieam Sondaii. 
The World 'vsrell iioat, i j niusts. 



LINTON (E. LyNNy-tauHmfd. 

The One Too Uany. 

Under whicli Iiorcf? With 13 Ulusti. 

'My Love.' 

Soniring tbe Wind. 

PaBton^Careiir. 

Dnioie Birerton. 

With a SUken Thread. 

The Rebel of the Family. 

An Octave of Friends. 



Patricia KembaU. Popular Edi- 
tion, medium Svo, gd. net. 



LUCAS (E. v.). Books by. 

Anne's Terrible Good Katore, arid 
other Stories for Children. With 12 
Illustrations, Crown Svo, cloth, 6s, net. 

A Boole of Verses for Children. 

Crown Svo, cloth; Ss. net. 

Three Kandred Games and Pas- 
times. By E. V. Lucas and Euzabbth 
Lucas. Pott 410, cloth, 6s, net 

The Flamp, and other Btovlas. 

Royal i6mo, clotb, is. net. 



LYRE D' AMOUR (La). -An An- 
thology of French I^va PocOM. 

Selected, with Introduction ^nd Notes, ' 
by C. B. Lewis. Cr. Svo, cloth, $1, net. 



MACNAIR (WILSON). — Qlass 

Houses. Crown 8vo> cloth, 6f. net 



McCarthy (JUSTIN), Books by. 

A History of the Four Georges 
and of WlUlam the Fourth. 

Four Vols., demy Svo, cl., los, 6i<,Eet ea. 
A History of Oar Ovn Times 

from the Accession of Queen Victoria to 
the General Election of l88o. LIBRARY 
Edition. Four Vols., demy Svo, cloth, 
loj. 6d. net each. — Also the POPULAR 
Edition, in Four Vols. , crown Svo, doth, 
Ss. net each.— And the JubilekEdITIOM. 
with an Appendix of Events to the end 
of 1SS6, in 2 Vols., large post 8vo, cloth. 
105. 6d. net 

A History of Our Own Times, 

Vol. V.,from 1880 to the Diamond Jubilee. 
Deitiy Svo, clotti, loj. 6d, net ; crown 
Svo, cloth, Ss. net. 

A History of Oar Oini Times, 

Vols. VI. and VII., from 1S97 to Accession 
of Edward VII. 2 Vols., demy Svo, cloth, 
cif. net ; crown Svo, cloth, 5^1. n^ each. 

A Short History of Oar Own 

Times, from the Accession of Queen 
Victoria to the Accession of tdng 
Edward VII. Crown Svo, cloth, gilt 
top, ss'- net ; also the POPULAR Edition, 

gist Svo, cl., 3i. 6d. net ; and the CBBAT 
ornoi* (to the year »88o), nwS. Svo. ^, 
net. 
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MCCARTHY tJUSTlN).-continMd. 

Our Book of Memories. t,etters 
from JOSTIN McCarthy to Mrs. Camp- 
bell Praed. With Portraits and 
Vievys. Demy 8vo, clotli, 12s. 6d.att. 

Fine Paper Editions. "^ 

Pott ?yo, ciotli, 3.!. net per vol. ; leather, 
gilt top, 4j. 6d, net per vol. 

The Reign of Queen Anne, in i Vol. 

A History of the Four Georges 
and of William lY., in 2 vols. 

A History of Oar Omn Xlmes from 
Accession of Q. Victoria to zgoi, in 4 Vols. 



Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each. 
Tbe 'Sraterdal.e Helghbonri. 
My Enemy's Daughter. 
A Fair Saxon. I Iilnley Rochford. 
Dear liady Disdain. | The Dictator. 
Miss Misanthrope. With 12 lUusts. 
Donna Quixote. With 12 Illustrationi. 
The Comet of a Season. 
Maid of Athens. With 12 Illustrations, 
Camlola. 

Red Diamonds. | The Riddle Ring. 
The Three Disgraces. 
Monohia. 
Julian Revelstone. 



'The Right Honourable.' By Justin 
McCarthy and Mrs. Campbbll Praed. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net. 



MacCARTHY (MARY).— A Pier 

and a Band. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net. 



McCarthy (J. H.), works by 

The French Revolution. (Consti- 
tuent Assembly, 1789-91.) Four Vols., 
demy 8vo, cloth, loj. 6{2, net each. , 

An Outline of the History of 
Ireland. Crown 8yo, is, net ; cloth. 
Is. 6d. net. 

Our Sensation Novel. Crown Svo, 
Is. net ; cloth, is. td. net. 

Doom: An Atlantic Episode. Cr. Svo, Zf ^net. 

Kiily Lass. Cr. 8vo, is. net ; cl., is. 6d. net. 

A Iiondon Iiegend. Cr. Svo, cloth, 
34. 6d. net. 



MACDONALD (Dr. QEOROB), 

Books by. 
Works of Fancy and Imagination 

Ten Vols,, x6mo, Groiier cloth, 25, 6d. net 
each. Also in i6mo, cloth, 3s. net per 
Vol. : li'athcr, gilt top, 45. 6d. net per Vol. 
Vol. ■ 1. Within and Without— Thk 
Hidden Life. 
„ II. The Disciple — The Gospbl 
Women— Book of Sonnets — 
Organ Songs. 
„ III. Violin Songs— Songs of thb 
Davs and Nights— a Book 
' OF Dreams— roadside Poems 

—Poems for Children. 
„ IV. Parables — Ballads — Scotch 
V. & VI. Phantastes. [Songs. 
„ VI L The Portent. 
„ VIII. The Light Princess — Thi 

Giants Heart— Shadows. 
„ IX. Cross Purposes— Golden Kbt 
Carasoyn— LittleDaylight. 
„ X. The Cruel Painter— The Wow 
o'RiwEN— The Castle— The 
Broken SWORDS— The Ghat 
Wolf— Unclb Cornelius. 

Poetical Works. 1 Vols., cr. Svo, 

buclcram, |i2f. Qet; pott Svo, cL, 55. 

net per vol. ; leather, gilt top, 4^. 6a. net 

per vol. ^ 

Heather and Snois. Crown Svo, cloth, 

3s. 6d. net. 
Iiilith. Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. net. 

The Pocket George MacDonald: 

Passages Chosen by A. H. HYATT. l6mo, 
cloth, 31. net ; leather, gilt top, 4s. 6i2. net. 



MACHRAY (ROBERT), Novels 

by. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each. 
^A BI0117 over the Heart. 
The Private Detective. 
Sentenced to Death. 
The Mystery of Iilncoln's Inn. 
Her Hon our. 

The W^oman HTlns. Cr. Svo, cloth, 
6s. net. 



MACKAY (WILLIAM). —A 

Mender of Nets, Crown Svo, cloth, 6t, 
net. 



MACAULAY (LORD).— The His 

tory of England. Large Type, Fine 
Paper Edition, in 5 vols, pott Svo, 
/ cloth, 3s. net per vol. ; leather, gilt top, 
4J, 6rf. net per vol. 



McLEOD (IRENE RUTHER- 
FORD),— Songs to Save a Sonl. 

^ Pott 8v(X cloth, 2s. 6d. net ; parchment 

gilt, 3J, bd. net. 
Snords for Iilfe. Pott Svo, cl.21. 6d.-a^. 
One Mother (Reprinted from above). Cr. 

Svo, paper, with photogravure, 6d. net. 
The Darkest Hour, Cr. Svo, cl. 5s,n^ 
Graduation. Cr. Svo, cloth, 6s. net 



McCURDY (EDWARD).- 

Essays in Frisco. With 6 lUustra 
{ions. Crown Svo, buclfijim, ss, net. 



MAGNA CHARTA: A Facsimile of 
Original, in Gold and Colours, 3J. 6^^. net. 



MALLOCK (W. H.), Works by. 
The New Republic. Fine Paper 

Edition, pott Svo, cloth, 31. net ; 
Icither, gilt lop, 4^,i6c/, act. 
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HAItLOCK (V. H.).— continued. 
Isiafanrortlililvlng? Cr.Svo.Ss.net. 



MALLORY (Sir THOMAS).— 

Mort d' Arthur, Selections from, edited 
by B. M. Ranking. Post 8vo, cl., 2j. net. 



MARQUERITTE (PAUL and 

VICTOR), Novels by. 
The Disaster. Translated by F. Lees. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 31. 6d. net. War 

Edition, cloth, is, net. 
Vanity. Translated by KS. West. Crown 

8vo,<:l., Portrait-Frontispiece, 31. 6rf. net. 



MARKING (YoshJo), Books by. 
A Japanese Artist In Iiondon. By 

YosHio Markino. Willi 8 Illusts. in 
Three Colours and 4 in Monochrome by 
the Author. Or. 8vo, cloth, 6s, net. 

My Recollections and Reflec- 
tions. By YoSHio Mareino. With 
9 Illusts. in Colour and 6 in 3epia by the 
Author. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s, net. 

The Charm of Iiondon. Passages 
selected by A. H. Hyatt. With i3 Illusts. 
in Colour by YoSHIO MARKINO. Cr. 8vo, 
cloth gilt, 5s. net. 

Oxford from Within. ByHuGHDE 
StLINCODRT. With a Note and 12 Illusts. 
in Three Colours arid 8 in Sepia by 
YOSHIO M arkino. DemyS vo, cl., sj. net. 

Large fcap. 4to, cloth. 10s, 6d. net. 

The Colour of London. By W. J. 
LorriE, F.S.A. With Introduction by 
M. H, Spielmann, Preface and 48 Illus- 
trations in Colour and 12 in Sepia by 
YosHio Markino. 

The Colour of Paris. By MM. Les 
ACADliMICIENS GONCOURT. With Intro- 
duction by L. BfeN^DiTE, Preface and 48 
Illustrations in Colour and 12 in Sepia 
by YosHio Markino. 

The Colour of Rome. By Olave M. 
Potter, With Introduction by Doug- 
las Sladen, Preface and 48 Illustra- 
tions in Colour and 12 in Sepia by 
YosHio Markino. 

Iiondon: Pictured by Yoshio Markino. 
16 Coloured Plates, with Literary Ex- 
tracts. Large f ca p. 4to, boards, is. 6d. net. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net. 
The Story of Tone Moguohl; By Him- 
self. With 8 Illusts. bv Yoshio Marking. 



MARLOWE'S Works, including 

his Translations. Edited with Notes by 
Col. COMNIMGHAM. Cr. Svo, cl., 31. 6d. net. 



MARSH (RICHARD), Novels by. 

A Spoiler of Hen. Cr. 8vo, cl„ 3s. 6a. 

net ; POPULAR EDITION, med. Svo, 9ii. net. 

Crown Svo. cloth. 
Justice— Suspended. }s. 6d. net. 
Margot— and her Judges. 6s. net. 
His liove or His Life. 6^. net. 



MARSHALL (RACHEL).— A Ride 
on a Rocking Horse. Illustrated 
in Colour by the Author. Fcap. 4to, 
t!<?afds, ^s. 64, n^tt 



MASSING ER'S Plays. From the 

Text of William Gifford. Edited by 
Col. Cunningham. Cr. 8vo, cl„ 3^. 6d. net. 



MASTER OF GAME (THE): 
The Oldest Bnelish Book on 
Huntine. By Edward, Second Duke 
of York. Edited by W. A. and F. 
Baillie-Grohman. ' With Introduction 
by Theodore Roosevelt, Photogravure 
Frontis. and 23 lllustns. Large cr. Svo. 
cl., ys, 6d, net ; parchment, los, 6d, net. 



MAX O'RELL, Books by. 

Crown 8to, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each. 
Her Royal Highness Woman. 
Betnreen Ourselves. 
Rambles in ISromanland. 



H.R.H. W^oman, Popular Edition, 
medium Svo, qd. net. 



MAYNE (ETHEL COLBURN) 

Browning's Heroines. With Frontis- 
piece and Title in Colour and other 
Decorations by MAXWELL Armfield. 
Large crown Svo, cloth, 6s, net. 



MEADE (L. T.),, Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each. 
A Soldier of Fortune. 
In an Iron Grip. 
The Siren. 

Dr. Rumsey's Patient. 
On the Brink of a Chasm. 
The IBTay of a Woman. 
A Son of Ishmael. 
An Adventuress. 
The Blue Diamond. 
A Stumble by the 'Way. 
This Troublesome W^orld. 



MEDIEVAL LIBRARY (The 

New). Small crown Svo, pure raji 
paper, boards, 5s. net per vol. ; pigskin 
with clasps, 'js. 6d., net per vol. 

1. The Book oftheDukeof True 
Lovers. Translated from the Middle 
French of Christine de Pisan, with 
Notes by Alice Kemp-Welch. Wood- 
cut Title and 6 Photogravures. 

Z. Of the Tambler of our Lady, 
and other SSiracIes. Translated 
from the Middle French of Gadtiek de 
COINCI, &c.. with Notes by Alice Kemp- 
Welch. Woodcut and 7 Photogravures. 

3. The Chatelaine of Tergi. Trans- 
lated from the Middle French by Alice 
Kemp- Welch, with the original Text, 
and an Introduction by Dr. L. BRANDIN. 
Woodcut Title and 5 Photogravures. 

9. The Babees' Book. Edited, with 
Notes, by Edith Rickert. Woodcut 
Title and 6 Photogravures, 

5 The Book of the Divine Con- 
solation of Saln<;' Angela da 
Foligno. Translated by MARY G. 
STEEGMANN. Woodcut Title and Illusts. 
Small crown Svo, pure rag'paper, boards, 
55. net per vol. ; pigskiQ with clasps, 
IS, 6rf. net per vol, ■ ' ' . • 
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MBttlBVAL LIBRARY (The New)^a»i/ 

R rata Iieg«nd of tbe Holy Flna, 
ViVfiln of Santo Gemlnlano. 

Translated by M. Mansfield. Woodcut 
Title and 6 Photogravures. 

7. Bayly 'English Romances of 
Iiolre. Edited in Modern English by 
EuTth Riceert. 5 FhotbgravurcG. 

S. Early EntfUsh Bomanoes of 
iPltendsbl]^. Edited, with Notes, by 
Ki>aH RiCKBRT. 6 Photof;ravures. 

9. TbO Cell of Self-Knowledge. 

Seven Early A^siicai Treailses printed in 
iSsi. Ediiied. with Introduction , and 
Notes, by EtlMDNB Gakdner, M.A. 
Collotype Fronti'spie^ in two (iolouns. 

10. Xndent EngltBb Christmas 
OaPOiS, 1400-1700. Collected and 
arranged by Edith Kiceert. With 8 
Photogravures. Spe'cial price of this 
valnfne, boards, Is. Sd. net ' pigskin 
with clasps, lo; , 6d. net. 

11. Tvobador Poets : Selections. Trans- 
lated from the Provencal, with Intro- 
duction and Notes, by BARBAitA 
SUTTBE, With Coloured Frontispiece 
and Decorative Initials. 

tS. Clltfis : A Romance. Tr;inslalcd with 
an Introduction by L. ]. Gardiner, 
M.A.Lond., from the Old French of 
CHRfeTiENDETROTEs. Witha Frontisp, 



MITFORD (BERTRAM), Novel* 

by. Crown 8vo. clbth. 3j. 6d. nei each. 
Bensha^ Fannlntf's Quest. 
Triumph of Hilary Blaohland. 
HavilaUd's Chum. 
Harley Greenoak's Charge. 
The Gun-Runner. 
The I-ucte of Gerard Rldgeley. 
The King's Assegai. With 6 masts. 

Poi'tli-AR EDITIONS, med. 8vo, gd. net each. 

The Gun-Rnnnor, 

The Iiuck of Gerard Rldgaley. 



MORROW (W. O.-Bohemian 

Paris 6! To-Bay. With ic6 lUusts by 
Edoijard Culokl. Small demy 8vo, 
clotJr, 5j. net 



MlgRAL (PAUL).— The Book of 

Recita^ves. Trnnslated from the 
French by 'LADY liOTHERMERE. l8S 
copies printed on hand-made paper, 
I)emy 4to, £^ 2j, net. Also 12 cot>ies 
printed on vellum and signed by the 
Author, £6 61, net. 



MERRICK (LEONARD), by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. <id. net each. 
The Man -who vras Good. 
This Stage of Fools. 
Cynthia. 



METHVEN (PAUL), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 6;. net, each. 
Influences. 
BUIy. 



MEYNELL (ALICE).— The 
Hower of tbe Mind : a Choice 
amone tbe Best Poems. In i6mu, 
cloth,3s. net ; leather, gilt top, 4s. 6d. net. 



MITCHELL (EDM.), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, ys. 6d. net each. 
The Irtrna Star Bush. With S Illusts. 
The BelfortB of Calben, 
paly « Hl«op, 



MOLESWORTH (Mrs.).— 

Hathercourt Rectory. Crown 8vo 
cloth, 3i. bd. net. 



MONCRIEFF(W. D. SCOTT-).— 

The Abdication : A Dracna. With 7 
Etchings. Imp. 4(0, buckram, 21.1. net. ' 



MOZART'S OPERA.S: a Critical 

study. By E. J. Dent. lUustraied. 
Demy Svo, cloth, izs. 6d. net. 

MUDDOCK (J. E.), Stories by. 

' Crown 8vo, cloth. 35. 61/. net each. 
Baslle the Jester. 
The Golden Idol. 



MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE). 

Novels by. Crown 8vo, cl., jt. 6d. net 

each. 
A Iiife's Atonement. 
Joseph's Coat. With is lUustrations. 
Coals of Plra. With 3 illustrations. 
Val Strange. 
A Wasted Crime. 
A Capful o' Nails. 
Hearts. 

Tbe Way of the World. 
Mount Despair. 
A Model Father. 
Old Blazer's Hero. 
By the Gate of the Sas. 
A Bit of Human Nature. 
First Person Singular, 
Bob Martin's Little Ctrl. 
Time's Revenges. 
Cynic Fortune. 
In Direst Peril. 
This liittle 'World. 
A Race for Millions. 
The Church of Humanity. 
Tales in Prose and Verse. 
Despair's Iiast Journey. 
V.C. 

Verona's Father. 
His Onm Ghost. 



Joseph's Ooati Pop^mr i;oition, 9i, 

net. 
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MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE) and 

HENRY HERMAN, N<^veJs by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. bd, net each. 

One Traveller Returns. 
The Bishops' Bible. 
PaolJones'B Alias. With Illustrations. 



NEVILL (RALPH). 

Ttae Han of Fleasare. With 28 
Illusuations, Coloured and plaia. Demy 
8vo, cloth, 12s. od. net. 



NEWBOLT (HENRY). ^ Taken 

from the Enemy. With g Coloured 
Illusts. by Gekald L£ake. Cr. 8vo, cl., 
35. 6(i. net and 2^. net. 



NICHOLS (ROBERT).— Ardours 

and Bndurances. Crown 8vo, 
cloth, 3i-. fiii. net. 

Tlie Assault, and otber "War 
Poems from 'Ardours and 
Endurances.* Crown svo, paper 
with cover design by C. U. W. Nevimso.'C. 
xs. sd. net. 



NIJINSKY, THE ART OF. By 

Geoffrey Whitworth. Illustrated in 
Colour by Dorothy Mullock. Post 
8vo, cUth, 3^. bd. net. 



NISBET (HUME). -'Bail Up I' 

Crown Svo, cloth, ^s. 6d. net ; medjum 
. Svo, 9^. net. 

NOaUCHI (YONE), The Stoiy of. 

Told by Himself. With 8 Illustrations 
byYosmo MARKINO. Cr. Svo, cl., 6i.net. 



NORRIS (W. E.), Novels 

Crown Svo. cloth, 3s. 6d. net each. 
Saint Ann's. ' 
Blily Bellew. 
Miss Wentizorth's Idea. 



by. 



OLYMPIA : the Latin Text ot 

Baccaccio's. Fourteenth Bclosue, 

with an English rendering and otlier 
' Supplementary Matter by I^SAES. GoL- 
LANCz, Litt.p., ai^d PbotOAravuie f roat- 
ispiece. Pr'nted iii the Horenee Preu 
Type upon hand-made paper. Bdition 
limited to 500 copies. Fcap. 410, boards, 
f 6s. net ; Tellum, 121. 6d. net. 



OHNET (GEORGES) , Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d, net each, 
ATBTeird Gift. 
The Path of Glory. 
Iiove's Depths. 
The Money-malcer. 
The isroman of Mystery. 
The ConqueresB. 



OSTROROG (COUNT LEON).— 
The Turkish Problem. Crown Svo, 

cloth, 6s, net. 



Crown Svo, 



OUIDA, Novels by. 

clQth, 3s. 6d, net each. 

Trlcotrin. A Cog of Flanders. 

Bufflno. Cecil Castlematne'a 
Othmar. Oage. 

Frescoes. Princess Napraxine. 

TSranda. Held in Bonda^. 

,Arladna. Under Two Fla^p. 

Pascarei. Folle^Fariite^ [Bfaoes. 

Cha,ndos. Two Iilttle IBFooden 

Moths, A Village Commune. 

Puck. In a Winter City. 

Idalla. Santa Barbara. 

Blinbl. In Maremma. 

sirina Strathmore. 

„.,■,.. Plpistrello. 

Friendship, xwo Offendera. 

Guilderoy. Syrlin. 
A Rainy June. I The HUiBaaiNmes. 
The Watora of Edera. 



OUPHANT (Mrs.), Novels by. 

Or. Svo, cloth, 3s. M. net. 
The Prlauoae Path. 
Tbe Createst Helreas in JBitiSland 
VhitaladleE. 
%lm SoBceceaa. 



Popular Editions, medium Svo, 
gi, net eacjh. 

Dndar Two Flags. Moths. 

Held in Bondage. , Puck. 
Btrathmore. Trlcotrin. 

The Massarenea. Chavdoa. 

Friendship. Ariadne. 

Two Liittle Wooden Shoes. 
Idalla. I Othmar. I Pasearal. 
Foile-Farlne. | Prinoesa Hapnudna 
Wanda. | In Maremma. 



Two Iiittle Wooden E(hoea. LAsaa 

Type Edition. Fcap. Svo, ctoth, u. M. 
net. 



Wisdom, Wit, and Patboa, selected 
from the Works of OUIDA by F. SyDNK* 
Morris, Pott svo, cloth, 31. act; 
leather, gilt fop, 4s. 6d. net. 



OXFORD FROM WITHIN. By 

HUQB DE StUNCOUST. With a Note and 
12 Illustrations In Coloiu sod I la SaplK 
by YoBHio Mabkuo. Seny IVe^ dotk, 

is, net, 



CHATTO & WINDUS, 97 & 99 ST. MARTIN'S LANE, LONDON, W.C. 



PAIN (BARRY).— Eliza's Has- 

band. Fcap, 8to, is. 3d, net ; cloth, 
Is. 6d. net. 



PANDURANQ HARI; or, 

^Memoirs of a Hindoo. Post 8vo, 
cloth,"3j. fid. net. 



PARIS.— Bohemian Pari« of To- 
day. By W. C. Morrow. With io« 
lUustratidns by E. CUCUEL. Small demy 
8vo, cloth, 5s, net. 

The Illustrated Catalogue of the 
Paris Salon. With about 300 illusts. 
Published annually to 1914. Demy Svo, 
3s. net. 
See also under Markino (Yoshio), p. 19, 



PATTERSON (MARJORIE).— 

Xhe Dust of tbe Road : A Novel, 

Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. net. 



PEACE ON EARTH : The Story 
of the Birth of Christ In the Words 
of the Oospel. Illust. by TaoMAS 
Derrick. Small 4to, bds., is. net. 



PENNY (F. E.), Novels 

Crown Svo, cloth, 31. 6d. net each. 

The Sanyasl. 

Caste and Creed. 

Dllys. 

The Tea-Planter. 

Inevitable Ijanv. 

The Rajah. 

The Unlucky Hark. 

Sacrifice. 

Dark Corners. 

liove In the Hills. 

The Malabar Magician, 

The Outcaste. 



by. 



PAYN (JAMES), Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 3j. 6d. net each. 
IiOBt Sir Massingberdt 
The Clyffards of Olyffe. 
A County Family. 
Iiess Black than We're Painted, 
By Proxy. 1 

For Cash Only, 
High Spirits. 
Sunny Stories. 
A Confidential Agent. 
A Grape from a Thorn. 12 illusts. 
The Family Scapegrace, 
Holiday Tasks. 
At Her Mercy. 

The Talk of the Town. 12 lUusts. 
The Mystery of Mirbrldge. 
The lif ord and the Will. 
The Biirnt Million. 
A Trying Patient. 
Gmrendoltne's Harvest; 
A Woman's Vengeance, 
The Best of Husbands. 
The Foster Brothers. 
Found Dead. 
Kit : A Memory. 
Murphy's Master. 
Hot Wooed but Won. 
Married Beneath Him, 
Under One Roof. 
A Modern Dick Whlttington. 
With Portrait of Author. 



Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. net. each, 

l40ve In a Palace. 

Love by an Indian River. 

Missing! 

A Iiove Tangle. 

A Iiove Ofiisnslve. 



Popular Editions, med. Svo, gdi net each. 

The Tea-Planter. 
Inevitable liavr. 
Caste and Creed. 
The Banyasi. 



Popular Editions, med. Svo, gd, net each. 
Iiost Sir Massingbard, 
. Walter'^ Word, 
ey Prosy. 



PERRIN (ALICE), Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each. 

A Free Solitude. 

East of Suez. 

The W^aters of Destruction, 

Red Records. 

The Stronger Claim. 

Idolatry. 

Popular Editions, med. Svo, gd. net each. 

The Stronger Claim. 

The Waters of Dastruotlon. 

Idolatry. 

A Free Solitude. 



PETIT HOMME ROUQE (Le). 

See under Viz&telly (E. A.), page 31. 



PETRARCH'S SECRET; or, 
The Soul's Conflict with Passion. 

Three Dialogues. Translated from the 
Latin by W. H. DRAPER. With 2 lUin- 
trations. Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. net. ,''', ^( 



PHIL MAY'S Sketch-Book : ^ 

Cartoons. Crown folio, cloth, 2i. 6d. net. 



PHIPSON (Dr. T. L.).-PainMi|s 

Violinists and Pine Violins. ^NMi 



Svo, cloth, 5s. net. 
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PICKTHALL (MARMADU KE) - 

Larkmeadow. Crown Svo, cU, 6s, net 



PLUTARCH'S Lives of Illus- 
trious Men. With Portraits. Two 
Vols,, 8vo, half-d., loi. 6d. net. 



POE'S (EDQAR ALLAN) Choice 

Works. With an Introduction by Chas. 
Baudelaire. Crown' Svo, cl., 3s. 6d. net. 



POLLEN (A. H.).— The Navy in 

Battle, must.' Dy. Svo, d., 12.?. bd. net. 



PRYCE (RICHARD). —Mi^s 

Maxwell's Affections. Or. Svo, cL, 
3J. td. net. 



POUQIN (ARTHUR).— A Short 

History of ijussian Mnslc. Trans^ 
lated by Lawrence Haw ARD. Crown 
Svo, cl«th, Sj. net. 



PRAED (Mrs. CAMPBELL), 

Noyels by. Crown -Svo, cloth, 35, 6d. 
net each. 

Outianr and Iiaisinaker. 

Cbrlstina Ctaard. 

Mrs. Tre^asklss. With 8 Illustrations- 

Mulma. 

Madame Izan. 

The Iiost Earl of Elian. 



Our Book of Memories. Letters 
irom Justin McCarthy. With Ports, 
and Views. Demv Svo, cl., 12s. 6d. net. 
See also under Justin McCarthy. 



PRESLAND (JOHN), Dramas 

by. Fcap. 4to, cloth, 5^. net each.; 
Mary Queen of Scots. 
Manln and tbe Defence of Venice. 
Marcus Aurelins. 
Belisarlus, General of the Bast. 
King Monmouth. 



Small crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each. 
The Deluge, and other Poeme. 
Songs of Ohanginil Sklea. 



Iiynton and Iiynmonth. Illustrated 
in Colour by F. J. WiDSEKY. Demy Svo, 
dotb, los. (a net. 



PROCTOR (RICHARD A.) 

Star Iiessons. Cr. Sro, clotli, 
j». «. net. With Star Map$. 



READE'S (CHARLES) Novels. 

Collected LIBRARY Edition, in Seventeen 
Volumes, crown Svo, cloth, -31. 6d. net ea. 

Peg liirofflngtbn: and Christie 
Johnstone. 

Hard Cash. 

The Cloister and the Hearth. 
With a Preface by Sir Walter Besant, 

' It is Never Too Iiate to Mend.' 

The Course of True liove Never 
Did Run Smootili; and Single- 
heart and Doubleface. 

The iSLutobiography of a Thief: 
Jack of all Trades ; M. Hero and 
a Martyr; The TSTanderlng Heip. 

I<ove Me Little, Iiove Me Iiong, 

The Double Marriage. 

Put Yourself in His Plaoe, 

A Terrible Temptation. 

Griiath Gaunt. 

A Woman-Hater. 

Foul Play. 

A Simpleton. 

The Jilt: and Good Stories of Man 
and other Animals. 

A Perilous Secret. 

Beadiana; and Bible Characters. 



Laroe Type, Fine Paper Editions. 

Pott Svo, cloth, 3^. net each : leather, gilt 
top, 4s. 6d, net each. 

The Cloister and the Hearth. With 

32 Illustrations by M. B. Hewerdine. 

■It is Never Too Iiate to Mend.' 



Popular Editions, med. Svo, gd. net each. 

The Cloister and the Hearth. 

' It Is Never Too I<ate to Mend.' 

Foul Flay. 

Hard Cash. 

Peg 'BTofflngton; and Christie 

Johnstone. 
Griffith Gaunt. 
Put Yourself in His Place. 
A Terrible Temptation. 
The Double Marriage. 
Iiove Me Iiittle, Ijove Ma Iiong. 
A Perilous Secret. 
A Woman-hater. 
She Oouriie «f Trne Xioyt, 
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RBAOB (CHARLES)-««/»«««<i. 

Xlw Wandering Helv. Lakoe Type 
Edition, fcap.Svo, closh, u. net. 

3!ha Cioistei aud tbo Hearth. 

' lUnsbations by Matt B. HewekdinI!:. 
Small 4to, dothSi. oet.r-Also Illustrated 
by Btam Shaw, K.I. Demy 8va, cloth, 
71. 6(2. net. 



REiTLINQER (FREDERIC).^A 

Diplomat's Memoir Of 1870. Trans- 
lated by Henky Reitlinges. Cr, 8vo, 
cloth, 3f. net. 



RICHARDSON (Prank), .NoveU by. 

She Hain who Iiost hla Past. With 

, so Illustrations by 'fOM BKowne, K.I. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3J. dd, net, \ 

,j)i Xtae Bayanatep MU'aolo. Crown 
'» 8vo, cloth, 3i. 6A net. 



Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s, net each. 
The King's Counsel. 
There and Back. 



RIDDBLL (Mrs.), Novels by. 
JB. Bloh Man's Daughter. Crown 

8vo, cloth, 3j. 6i^. net, 
Weird Stories. Crown 8vo, cloth, 

IS. 6d. net. 



ROWLANDS (EFPIE ADE- 

LAIOB), Novels by. Cr. 8vo, cloth. 
Xhe Price Paid. 3s. od, net 
Her Husband. 6s. net. 



RUSKIN (JOHN).— The Pocket 

Kuskln. i6m6, cloth, 3s. net. ; leather, 
gilt top, 4*. 6d. net. 



RIVES (AMBLIE), Stories by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3^. 6ii.net each. 
Barbara Bering. 
Merlel: A Lave Story. 



ROBINSON (F, W.), NoveU by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3;. 6d.aet each, 
Xhe Hands of Justice. 
The Woman In the Dark. 



RUSSELL (W. CLARK), Novels 

by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6(2. net each. 
Round the Galley- Flre^ ^ 
In the Middle Watch. 
On the Fo'k'sle Head. 
A Book for the Hammock; 
The Mystery of the ' Ocean Star.' 
The Romance ot Jenny Harlowe. 
The Tale of the Ten. 
An Ocean Tragedy. 
My Shipmate luoulse. 
JUone on a Ifflde Wide Sea. 
The Good Ship ' Mohock.' 
The Phantom Death. 
Is He the Man 
The Iiast Bntry. 
The Cohvlct Ship. 
Heart of Oak. 
A. Tale of Two Tunnels. 
The Death Ship. 
Overdue. 
Wrong Side Out. 



ROLFE (FR.).— Don Tarquinio. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net. 



ROLL OF BATTLE ABBEY, 

THB: List of the Principal Warriors who 
came ■from Normandy with William the' 
Conqueror, 1066, In Gold and Colours, 
is. 6k. net. 



ROSENaARTEN(A.).— A Hand- 
book of Arcbitectural styles. Trans- 
lated by W. Collett-Sandars. With 
^0 Illustrations. Cr. Svo, cloth, Ss. net. 



RCK5HER (HAROLD). — In tbe 

Royal Naval Air Service: With a 
Xhrefaee 1^ Arnold Bennstt. Illutt, 
C((iWA 8TO4 3t. 6ii, net. 



POfDLAK Editions, med. Svo,^ net each. 
The Convict Ship. 
Is He the Man? 
Hy Shipmate Iiouise. 



RUSSELL (DORA), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each, 
A Country Sweetheart, 
The Drift of Fate. 



RUSSIAN BASTILLE; THE 

(The Fortress of Sebluesselbui^^.' By I. 
.p. YonvATSBEV. TiansUted >y A, S. 
lUProPORT. M.A. w;th ifi Plato, 
Demy 8VB, dottaj 7<. 6d, net. 
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SAINT AUBYN (ALAN), Novels 

by. Crown 8vo, clolh. 3*. 6d, net each. 
A Fellow of Xrlnlty. With a Note 
.i_ ^^ Oliver Wendbll Holmes. 
^e Junior Dean. 
Ovi3ba>cl Damepel. 
Xbia nTaatep of St. Benedict's. 
In tbe Face of the 'World. 
To UlD Own Master. 
The Tremlett Diamonds. 
The Wooing of May. 
Fortune's Gate. 
A Tragic Honeymoon. 
Gallantry Bower. 
A Proctor's Woolntf. 
Bonnie Maggie Kiauder. 
Mrs. Dnnbar's Secret. 
Mary UnWln. Witli H Illustrations. 



SANDEMAN iQEORQE).- 

Agnes. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net. 



SAROLBA (CHARLES).— Oer- 
man Problems and Personalitiea. 

Cf'Ava 8vQ, clotb, 55. net. 



SCOTT iCYRlL).— The Celestial 

Aitermatb. Pott 4to, cIotb,.5j. net. 
Alto Labqe Pafbr Edition limited to 
50 Signed Copies, parchment, 2ls. net. 



SELINCOURT (HUQH DE), 

Books by- 
Oxford tfota isritliin. With a Note 

and 20 lilustmtionir in colour a^d Mono- 

ehromc by YosHio Marking. DemySvo, 
, s cloth, 51. net. 
A Dan^bter of tba Morning. 

Ci-uwn -Uvo, clot^, 6s. net. 



SERaEANT(ADELINE), Novels 

by. Crown 8vo. cliitn. 3s. bd. net each. 
Under False Pretences. 
Dr. lilndloott'B Experiment. 
Tbe Missing Bllzabetb. 



5ERM0N ON THE MOUNT 

(1 he). Illuminated in Gold and Colours 
by Albekto SANQpRSKI. F«ap. 4to, 
Jap. vellum, 31. 6d. net ; parchment, full 
Rllt, wiih silk ties, 6s, net. 



ST. MARTINS LIBRARY (The). 

in pocket size, cloth. 3'. net per Vol. ; 

leather, gilt top, 4s. fid. net per Vol. 

By WALTER BESANT. 

Iidndon. 

Weatmlnater. 

Jerusalein. By Besant and Palmer. 

All Sorts and Conditions of Men. 

SirKlobard Whlttington. 

Oas^ard da CoIIgny. 

By GIOVANNI BOCCACCIO. 

Tbe Decameron. 

By ROBERT BROWNING. 

Illustrated in Colours by E. F. Bbickdale. 

WisV^ Passes : and Men and Wo- 
men. . „ 

Dratnatls Person* : and Dra- 
matic Ron^^ances and Lyrics. 



ST. MARTIN'S LIBRARY— <»nf>n^«<. 

By ROBERT BUCHANAN. 
Tba Bbadow of the Sword. 

By HALL CAINE. 
Tbe Deemster. 

By WILKIE COLLINS. 
The Woman in Wblte. 

By DANIEL DEFOE. 
Robinson Orusoe. With 37 Illiii- 
tratiuns by G. Cruikshakk. 
By CHARLES DICKENS. 
Speeob^a. With Portrait 

■ By AUSTIN DOBSON. 
Eilgbteentb Century Vignettes. 
lu Three Series, each Illustrated. 
By W. S. GILBERr. 
Original Playii. In Fdur Series, the 
Fourth Series with a Portrait. 
Bv THOMAS HARDY. 
Under tbe Greenwood Tree. 

By BRET HARTE. 
Condensed Novels. 
MllsE, Tbe IincK of Bearing Camp, 

acid btlier -Storivs, Wittt Portrait. 
Poetical Worfcs. 

By OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES, 
Tbe Autocrat of tbe BreakCast- 
Table. Illustrated by J. G. TKOilSON . 
Cnmpllea by A. H. HYATT. 
Tbe Charm of Iiondon: An Anthology. 
The Ctoarm of Edinburgh. 
Tbe Charm of Venice. 
The Charm of Paris. 

.Hv RICHARD, JEFFERlESi. 
The lilfe of tfno Fields. 
Tbe Open Air. 
Nature near London. 

By CHARI,ES LAMB. 
The Sssaya of Ella. 

By LORD MACAULAY,- 
History of England, in 5 VolUis^ 

By JUSTIN MCCARTHY. 
The Belgn of Queen Anne, In i Vol. 
A History of the Four Oeovges 

and of William IV., in 3 Vols, 
A History of Our Own Time's from 
AccesSionof Q.Victoria to zgoz,ln 4 Vols. 
By GEORGE MACDOItALDJ 
Poetical Works. In 3 vols. 
Works of Fancyand Imagination 
in 10 Vols. i6mo; (For List, see p. iS.) 
By W. H. MALLOCK. 
The New Republic. 

By OUIDA. 
Wisdom, Wit, and Pattaoa. 

By CHARLES READE. 
The Cloister and the Hearth. With 

33 Illustrations by M. B. HewerbiNB. 
< It is Never Too Late to Uend.' 

By PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY. 
Prose Works, z vols., with a Pbrts. 
Poetical Works. 3 vols, with 3 Plates. 

Selected by FRANK SIDOXVICk, 
and Illustrated in Colours by BTAU Sbaw. 
Ballads and Lyrics of iM^fi,., , 
Blstorloal and Legendary Ballad*, 
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ST. MARTIN'S LlBRARY^cimiinued. 

In pocket size, cloth, 3;; net per Vol, ; 

leather, gilt top, 45! 6d. net per Vol. 
By ROBERT LOIJIS'STEVENSON. 
An Inlaiid Voyage. 
Travels wltli a Donkey. 
Tbe Silverado Squatters. 
Memories and Portraits. 
Virglnibus Fuerisque. 
Men and Books. 
Nem Arabian Nights. 
Across the Plains. 
The Merry Men. 
Prince Otto. 
In the South Seas, 
Bssays of Travel. 
Weir of Hermiston. 
Tales and Fantasies. 
The Art of Writing. 
Poems. 
I4ay Morals, etc, 

By H. A. TAINE. 
History of Bnglish Iiiterature, in 

4 Vols. With 32 Portraits. , 

By TCHEHOV. 
Tales. Translated by Constance Gar- 

NETT. Six Vols. Now ready. 

By MARK TWAIN.— Sketches. 
By WALTON and COTTON. 
The Complete Angler, 

By WALT WHITMAN. 
Poems. Selected and Edited by W. M, 

ROSSETTI. With Portrait. 



SANQORSKI (ALBERTO), 

Books Illuminated by. Fcap. 4to, 
Jap.'veliuin, 3s. 6a. net each ; parchment 
^ilt, with sillc ties, 6s. net each. 

Prayers 'Written at ^Valllma by 
Robert Louis Stevenson. 

The Sermon on the Mount. 

Morte d' Arthur, by Lord Tennyson 



SCOTT (CYRIL).— The Celestial 

Aftermath. Pott 4to, cloth, 5.;. net. 
Large Paper Edition, limited to 50 
copies, signed by the Author, 21s. net. 



SHADOWLESS MAN (THE): 
Peter Schlemihl. By A.von Chamisso. 
^ Illustrated bj Gordon Browne. Demy 
. 8vo, cloth, 2s. net. 



SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY 

Part I. 
The Old-Spelling SHAKESPBARB. 

Edited by F. J. FURNIVALL, M.A., D.Litt 
andF.W. CLARKE. M.A. Demy 8vo, cl.; 
2s. -ed. net each Play. Of some of the 
plays a Library Edition may be had 
at- 5s. net each. A list of volumes 
on application. ' 

Part II. 
The SHAKBSPBABB CLASSICS. 

Small crown 8vo, quarter-bound antique 
grey boards, 2s. 6d. net per vol, ; those 
marked f may also be had in velvet 
Persian at 4i. net ; and those marked • 
on large paper, half parchment, Ss- net, 
»er voL , Eadli volume with Frontispiece, 



SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY— conl. 
SHAKE.SPBARE CLASSICS— con^ 

Volumes published or in preparation, 

"ft. laodge's Rosalynde': the 
original of Shakespeare's ' As 
You liike It." Edited by W. W. 
Greg, M.A. IReady. 

*t2. Greene's * Pandosto,' or ' Doras- 
tas and Fawnla ' : the original 
of BhakespeEtre's ' Winter's 
Tale.' Ed. by P. G. Thomas. [Ready. 

*'t3. Brooke's Poem of Romeus and 
Juliet ' : the original of Shake- 
speare's 'Romeo and Juliet.' 

Edited by P. A. DANIEL. Modernised 
and re-edited by J. J. MUNRO, {Ready • 

4. 'The Troublesome RelgD of 
KingJohn': the Play rewritten 
by Shakespeare as 'King John.' 

' Edited by Dr. F. J. FtJRNIVALL and 
JOHN MuNRO, M.A. {Ready. . 

5,6. 'The History of Hamlet': 

With other Documents illustrative i,of 
the sources of Shakspeare's Play, and an 
Introductory Study of the LEGEND OF 
Hamlet by Prof. I. Gollancz. 

n?. 'The Play of King Ijelr and His 
Three Daughters ': the old play 
on the subject of King Iiear, 

Edited by Sidney Lee, D.Litt. [Ready. 

. 'The Taming of a Shrew': 

Being the old play used by Shakespeare 
in ' The Taming of the Shrew,' Edited 
by Professor F. S. BOAS, M.A. [Ready. 

'ts. The Bonroes and Analogues of 
' A Midsummer Night's Dream,' 

Edited by Frank Sidgvvick. [Ready. 

10. 'The Famous Victories of 
Henry V." 

II. ' The Menaachmi': the original 
of Shakespeare's 'Comedy of 
Brrors.' Latin text, with the Eliza- 
bethan Translation. Edited by W. H. D. 
Rouse, LittD. ^ [Ready. 

12. 'Promos and Cassandra': 
the source of 'Measure for 
Measure.' 

13. 'Apolonlus and Sllla': the 
source of Twelfth Night.' Edited by 
Morton Luce. {Ready. 

14. ' The First Part of the Conten- 
tion betnrlxt the two famous 
Houses of York and Liancas- 
ter,' and • The True Tragedy of 
Richard, Duke of York':, the 
originals of the second and third parts of 
'King Henry VI.' 

15. The Sources of ' The Tempest.' 
.16. The Sources of 'Cymbellne.' 
17. The Sources and Aaalognei 

of 'The Merchant of Venige,' 

Edited by Professor I, Gouanm. 
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SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY— »»<. 
iS. Romantic Tales : the sources of 
' The Two Gentlemen of Verona,' ' Merry 
Wives," 'Much Ado about Nothing,' 
• All's Well that Ends Well.' 

•ti9, 20. ShakespsaFB's Plutarch: the 

sources of ' Julius Csesar, ' Antony and 
Cleopatra,' 'Coriolanus,' and *Timon.' 
Ed. C, F. TocKER Brooke, M.A. [Ready 

Part III. 

THE I.AMB SHAKESPKARB 

FOR YOUNG PEOPUQ. 

With Illustrations and Music. Based on 
Mary anC Charles Lamb's Tales FROM" 
Shakespeare, and edited by Professor 
1. Gollancz, who has inserted withifl 
the prose setting those scenes and 
passages from the Plays with which 
the young reader should early become ac- 
quainted. The Music arranged by T. 
Maskell Hardy. Imperial i6mo, cloth, 
IS. 6d. net per vol. ; leather, 2j. 6d. net per 
vol. ; School Edit., linen, ts. net per vol. 

I. The Tempest, 
n. As Y^ou Isikc It. 

III. A Hldsummer Night's Dream. 

IV. The Merchant of Venice. 
•V. The Winter's Tale. 

VI. Twelfth Night. 
VH. Cymbellne. 
VIII. Romeo and Juliet. 
JX. Macbeth. 
%. Much Ado About Nothing. 



XI. Life of Shakespeare for the 
Young. By Prof. I. Gollancz. 

iPrefiaring. 

XII. An Evening with Shake' 
speare : lo Itramatic Tableaux for 
Young People, with Music by T. 
Maskell Hardy, and Illustrations. 
Cloth, 21. net ; leather, js. 6d. net ; 
linen, is. 6d. net. 



.Part IV. 

SHAKESPEARE'S ENGLAND. 

A series of volumes illustrative of the 
life, thought, and letters of England in the 
time of Shakespeare. 

Robert Iianeham's Iietter,describing 
- part of the Entertainment given to 
Queen Elizabeth at Kenilworth Castle in 
'■S7S. With Introduction by Dr. FuRNi- 
vall, and Illustrations, Demy 8vo, 
cloth, 3j. net. • 

The Rogues and Vagabonds of 
Shakespeare's Youth': reprints of 
Awdeley's 'Fraternitye of Vacabondes,' 
.Harman's 'Caveat for CommonCursetors,! 
Parson Haben's or Hyberdyne's ' Sermon 
ia Praise of Thieves an4 Thieverj',' &c. 
^th many.woQdcuts. Edited, with In- 
yoJufifipn.fby'EDWARD Viles and Dr^ 
fVSSNkl.u Demy 8vo, cloth, 5s, net. 



SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY -cent. 
SHAKESPEARE'S ENQLAND-cmt. 

Shakespeare's Hollnshed: a reprint 
of all the passages in Holinshed's 
'Chronicle' ot which use was made In 
Shakespeare's Historical Plays,' with 
Notes. Edited by W. G. Boswell 
Stone. Royal 8vo, cloth, loi. 6d. net. 

The Shakespeare Allusion Book. 

JReprints of all references to Shakespeare 
and hisWorks before the close of the 17th 
century, collected by Dr. Inglhey, lllss 
. L. ToULmN Smith, Dr. Fhrnivall, and 
J. j. MUNRO. Two vols,, royal 8vo, cloth, 
2IS. net. 

The Book of Elizabethan Verse. 

Edited with Notes by William 
Stanley Braithwaite. With Frontis- 
piece and Vignette. Small crown 8vo 
cloth, 3^. 6d. net ; vellum gilt, l2s.6d^nKt. 



SHELLEY'S (PERCY BYSSHE) 

Complete Works in VERSE (2 Vols.) and 

PROSE (2 Vols.), each with Frontispiece. 

Edited by Richard Herne Shepherd. 

St. Martins Library Edition. Pott 

8vo, cloth, 3J. net per vol, ; leather gilt, 

4s. 6d. net per vol. 
*«*Alao an Edition in 5 vols. cr. 8vo, cloth, 8a.6rf. 
net per vol., tn wbich tli^POBTiOALWoaKs 
form 3 vols, and the PrObb WoRKp 2 t«1b. 
See also under FLORENCE PRESS BOOKS, 

page 10. 



SHERIDAN'S (RICHARD 
BRINSLBY) Complete Works 

Edited by F. Stainforth. With Portrait 
and Memoir. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net. 



SHIEL (M. P.), Novels by. 

The Purple Cloud. Crown 8vo, cloth, 

35. (yd. net. 
Unto the Third Generation. Cr.Svo, 

doth, 6s. net. 



SIGNBOARDS I The History of, 

from the Earliest Times ; including 
Famous Taverns and Remarkable Charac- 
ters. By Jacob Larwood and J. C. 
Hottbn. With 95 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, cloth, 3s, 6d. net.' 



SIMS (QEORQE R.), Books by. 

Crown 8vo, picture cover, ts. net each ; cloth, 
IS. 6d. net each. 

The Dagonet Reciter and Reader, 
Dagonet Ditties. 
Iilfe We Uve. 
Young Mrs. Caudle. 
Ill Tlngof London, 
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SIMS (aJBORO^ R.). Books hy-Mnt. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 31. 6d. net each. 

iSfl^vy ^ane^i Hemolvs. 

Mdry Jane Kawled; 

Md^usb and ITagabonda. 

Anna of the Underirarld. 

Joy^e Pleasantry. With ^ Frontis- 
piece by Hugh Thomson. 

Fop Iilfe— and After. 

Oiidla upon a Christmas Time. 
With 8 Illustrations by CHAS.'GiHtEN,R. I. 

In liondon'a Heart. 

A Blind Marriage. 

l^lthout the Iilmeilght. 

The Bmall-part Ijady. " 

Blol^raphs of Babylon. 

^ha Biystery of Mary Anne. 

His iBflfe'a Revenge, 

Tlnkletop'B Orlma. 

Dramas of Iilfo. 

Zeph. 

Ring o' Bells. 

Dagonet Abroad. 

POPtJlAR EDinONS, meii, 8vo, gd. net each. 
Mary Jane's Memoirs. 
Akry Jane HaMled. 
Rogues and Vagabonds. 

Hoiar the Poor lilvfa; and Horrible 

London. ' Cr. Hyo, leatherette, is. net. 

Dagonet Bramas. Crown 87a, u. net. 



SPALDINQ (Kenneth J.). — . 

Pilgrim's Wayi Fcap, 4to, 3;, 6d. m 



SPANISri ISLAM : A History* 

the Moslems in .Sipain. ByBBiNHAi 
Dozy. Translated, with Biographic 
, Introduction and additional Notes, I 
F. G. Stokes. With Frontispiefce ar 
Map. Royal 8vo, buckram, 21s, net. 



SLADEN (DOUGLAS).— A Jap- 
anese MBrrlARe. ' Med. 870, gd. net. 



SLANa DICTIONARY (The): His. 

tprical and Anecdotal. Or, S70, cl., 6.;. net. 



SMEDLEY (CONSTANCE: Mrs. 

' Maxwell "Armfield), Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth; 3*. 6d. net, 
Serrloe. With Frontispiece. 



Crown Svo, cloth, 6s, net each. 
itothars and FatbeTs. Frontispiece. 
Oommondvs' Sights. WithSiUustr.-t- 

lions by Maxwell ,ikmfield. 
Una and the iLions. 
&ee also The Flosrer Bool^ p. 10. 



SNAITH (J. C.).— The Coming. 

Crown Svo, clolh, 65, net. 



SOMERSET (Lord HENRY).- 

Sm^ al Adlen. 4to. Jap- «:"■, S'- net. 



SPEIGHT (E. E.) — TheOalleo 

of Tor bay. Crown 8vo, 61oth, 6s. m 



SPEIGHT (T. W.), Nbvels bj 

Cr. Svo, cloth, 3s. 6i. net. 
Her Iiadyshlpi 
The Orey Monkt 
The Master of Trenanoe> 
The Secret of 17yvem Tovrars, 
Doom of SlTa, 
As It was Written 
The Web of Fata. 
Bxperlenoes of Mr. Versohoyle. 
Stepping Blindfold. 



SPIELMANN 
Books by. 



(MRS. M. H.) 



Margery RedfOFd and her Friendi 

With^Unstraiionaby Gordon BfiuWNi 
Large crown Svo, cioth, 5s. net. 

The Bainbomr Book: Slxteei 
Tales al B'ua and Fancy. . vvti 
37 Uiusiratiods by Arthok KackIiak 
HunH t HOMSON and otber artists. Larfi 
crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6d. net. 



SPY' (FORTY YEARSOF),<b' 

LBSLIE WARD. W.thovet<rsp.,ilfiul 
tralioii's after Ir'ortraits and pa|(j^jlf| 
by the Author. Demy Svo, clo^^^feiioz 
net. ^ " ">■■'? 



3TATHAM (H. HEATHCOTE) 

—What is Music ? With Ifrontispieci 
Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. td. net-. 



STEDMAN (E. C.).-Victorlai 

Poets. Crown Svo, cioih, 9s. net. 



STERNE (LAURENCE).- 

A Sentimental Journey. With S 
illustrations by T, H, RO8I9<S0N, an 
Portrait. Cr. Svo, cloth, Jj. ti. net 
post Svo, doth, 3j. net: leather, ^t. (h 
'net. 
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STEVENSON (R. LOUIS), 

Work* by. 
Yir^nlbus Pneirlsque, and other 
Ifk^peVB. Florence P&ess Em-tioa. 
■ Wilh 12 IllustratioDS in Cqloured Collo- 
type by Norman Wilkinson. Cr. 4to, 
bds., £2 12s. 6d. net ; vellum. £3 3s- net. 
Stev^aon's Poems: Complete Edition. 
Ftinted in the Florence Type. Small 
|> ' ifcap. 4to, gilt top, I3S. bd. net. 

Crown 8vo. buckram, 6;. net each. 

TiavelB Kith a Donkey. With a 
Frontispiece by Walter Crane. 

M.n. Inland Voyage. With a Frontis- 

, piece by Walter Chase. 

FainiUaF Studies of Ken & Books, 
. Xhe Silverado Squatters. 

Neiar Arabian NlgbtB. 

The Merry Men. 

Iiay Morals, &o, 

XXndersroods : Poems, 

Memories and Portraits,' 

yirglnlbus Puorlsgue, 

Ballads. 

Songs of Travel. 

Prince Otto. 

Across the Plains. 

USTeir of Hermiston. 

In the South Seas. 

Essays of Travel. 

Tales and Fantasies. 

Bsaays tn the Art of 'Writing. 

Records of a Family of Snginsers 

New Poems and Variant Head- 
ings, 

The above books are. also issued in a Fine 
Paper. Edition, pott 8vo, clotli, 3s. net 
each ; leather, 43. 6d. net, with the excep- 
tion of • Underwoods' and ' Ballads,' 
which are printed in iToI, together with 
'Son^ of Travel,' under the title of 
'Poems.' 'Records of a Family of 
Engineers' is published at bs. net only. 



STBVEN50N (R. IXi-eonUnued. 
■ Prayers 'iVrltten at 'ValUma. 

Post tjvo.bds., is,td, net ; leather, ;;,i.aet. 
Also a Miniature Edition In yapp, is. 
net ; and the Edition de X^uxe, lUum. 
by A, Sangorsei in gold and colours, 
fcap. 4to. Jap. vel., gilt lop, is, td. net. ; 
parch, gilt, with ties, ts. net. 

Hew Arabian Nights. Popular 
Edition, medium 8vo, gd. net. 

The Suicide Club; andTheBaJah's 
Diamond. (From New Arabian 
NiQHiB.) With 8 Illustrations by W. J. 
Hennessy. Crown 8vo, cloth, St. &<. net. 

i6mo. decorated cloth, is. net each. 
The Sire de Maletrolt's Doov. 
A I<odglng for the Night. 
The Iffalf lIToman. 
On the Choice of a Profession. 



A Iionrden Sabbath Morn. With 

Coloured Front, and numerous lUus, by 
A. S. Boyd. Cr. 8vo, buckram, &!. net. 



Large crown 8vo, cloth, $5. net each ; 
parchment, 7j. 6d. net eacl| ; or. Large 
Paper Edi'HONS, vel., 12^, 6di net each. 

An Inland 'Voyage. Illustrated in 
Colour by NOEL Kooke. 

Travels 'with a Donkey in the 
Oevennes Illustrated in Colour by 
Noel Ruoeg. 

A Child's Garden of Verses. lUus- 
trated In Colour by Millicent Sow- 
ERBV. Large crown Svo, cloth, 6^. net ; 
Large Paper Ed., parchmt,, loi. 6d. net. 

Long fcap. 8vo, quarter-cloth, is, net each. 
Father Damien. 
Talk an d Talkers. 

A Christmas Sermon. Post Svo, bds., 
U. Orf. net. Also a Mjmmtukx SPmoN 
in yapp, is, n?t, 



The Pavilion on the Iiinks. With 

Illustrations by Gordon Browne, R.^. 

Demy 8vo, cloth, 2s. net. 
The Stevenson Header. Post Svo, 

cl., xs, 6d. net ; buckram, gilt top, 3s, 6d. 

net ; School Edition, cloth, is. 6d. net 
The Pocket R.I1.S.S Favourite I'as- 

sages. i6mo, cl., zs. net ; leather, 41, 6d, 

net. 
Brave ISTordB about D^atlft Sel^pted 

from the Writings of Stevensop. Pott 

Svo, decorated cover, is, net. 



R. Ii. Stevenson : A Study. By H. B. 

Baildon. Crown 8vo,ibuckram, £;. n«t 

SecollQctlons of R; Ii, Stevenson 

in the Pacific. By Arthur John- 
stone. Cr. Svo, buckram, 6j, net. 



STOCKTON (FRANK R,)--The 

YounsMasterof Hyson Hall, \yith 
36 Ijlustratious. Crown &vo, cloth, 3;, fin;, 
net.. 



STOKES (FRANCIS GRIFFIN). 

Translatol and Edited by : 
EplstoIsB Obsourorum Vlromm. 

The Latin text with English Kender&ig. 

Royal Svo, buckram, 2Sb. net. 
Spanish Islam : a History of tha 

Moslems In Spain. By ReinbarT 

Dozy. Royal Svo. buckram. 215. net. 



STONE (CHRIST0PirE5V 

Novels by. Cr. Svo, cloth, ts. net each. 
They also Serve. , 
The Shoe of a Hora?. 

The Noise of Iilf e. is- ^d. net. 



STOTT (BEATRICE).— Christian 

Derrick. Crown 8vo,'clotli.'6s. net. 



STRACHEY (LYTTON).— Emi- 
nent Victorians. With b Portraits. 
Demy Svo, cloth, los. (1^. net 



STRAUS (RALPH), Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth, bs. net each. ' 
The Man Apart. 
The Uttlo God's Dvum, 
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STRtJTT (JOSEPH).— The 

5ports and Pastimes of the People 
of England. With' 140 lUustratioas. 
Crown Hvo, cloth, 3^. 61^. net. 



STUART (H. LONQAN), Novels 

by. Crown 8vo, cloth, fis. net each. 
lareeping Cross. 
Fenelia. 



STUCKENBERQ (VIQQO).— By 

the ISTayslde. Translated trom the 
' Danish ai^d ifUustrated by Una Hook. 
Small fcap. 4to, boards, 3s. 6d. net. 



SUTRO (ALFRED). —The 

Foolish Virginsi Fcp. 8vo, cloth, 
Is. 6d. net. 



SWIFT'S (Dean) Choice Works, 

in Prose and Verse. Cr. 8vo, cl.,ss. &d. net. 

Jonathan Swift: A, Study. By J. 

Chorton Collfns. Cr. 8vo, d., 31. 6d. net. 



THOREAU : HisLife and Aims. 

By H. A. Page. Post 8vo, buckram, 

is.ed. 



SWINNERTON (PRANK), 
Novels by. 3s.6d. net ea. 
The Young Idea. 
Tbe Casement. 
The Merry Heart. 



SVRETT (NETTA), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 35, 6d. net each. 
Anna Page. 
A Castle of Dreams. 
Olivia li. Caraar. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net each. 
Drender's Daughter. 
The Endless Journey, &01 
Three Women. 
Barbara of the Thorn. 



Tronblers of the Peace. 51. net. 

Popular Editions, medium 8vo, gd. net 
Anno Page. 
OIlTla Ii. Carew. 
Three Women, 



TAINE'S History of English 

Literature. ''rrans. byHENRT VanLaon. 
Four Vols., with 32 Portraits^ pott 8vo, 
' cloth, 3s. net each ; leather, gilt top, 
4;, 6id. net each. 



TCHEHOV (ANTON).— Tales 
translated trom the Russian by 
Constance Garnett. Six vols. 

ftow ready. I. The Oarliog, etc. n. 
Tbe.Dael, etc. III. X^e Lady with the 
Do^ etc. IV. The Party, etc V. The 
Wile, etc. VI. The Witch, etc Pott 
8vo. oloth, }j, qeti Isatte ,♦* 6ii,.iie( 



TENNYSON (CHARLES).— 

Cambrldze from Within. Illusts. by 
Harry Morley. Dy. 8vo, cl., 51. inet. 



THACKERAY(W. M.).— The Rose 
and The Ring;. lUusts. by Gordon 
Browne. Demy 8vo. cloth, 31. id. net. 
The Pocket Thaclsaray. Arranged 
by A. H. Hyatt. i6mo, cloth, 31, net ; 
leather, gilt top, 45. 6ti. net. 



THQMPSON (FRANCIS). The 

Hound of Heaven, Ten Drawings 
Illustrating, by FRIDESWITH HUDDART. 
Royal 4to, boards, 7s. 6d. net. Also 50 
copies on parchment. 



TIMES (JOHN), Works by. 

, Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each. 

Cluba and Club liife iW London. 
With 41 Illustrations. 

EngMsh Eccentrics and Eccen- 
tricities. With 48 Illustrations. 



TROLLOPE (ANTHONY), Novels 

by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each. 

The Way TBe tilse Now. 

Frau Frohmann. v 

Marion Fay. 

The IJand-Iieagaers. 

Mr. Scarborough's Family. ^ 

John Caldigate, 



TURKISH PROBLEM, The. 

Translated from the French by WlNl- 
frSd Stephens. Crown 8«o, cloth, 
5s. net. 



TWAIN'S (MARK) Books. 

UNIFORM LIBRARY EDITION. Crown 
8vo, cloth, 6^. net each. 

Mark T-wain'sIiibraryof Hamoar. 

With 197 Illustrations by E. W. KBilBbt-:. 
Roughing It : and The Innocents 

at Home. With :oo lUusCrationa by 

F. A.. Fraser. 
The American Claimant. With 8t 

Illustrations by Hal Hurst and others. 
Pudd'nhead Wilson. With Portrait '| 

and Six Illustrations by Louis LOEB. 
* The Adirentaresof Tom Sawyer. 

With III Illustrations. 

Tom Sawyer Abroad. With ifi 
Illustrations by Dan Bears. 

Tom Sav?yoF, Deteotive, With Fort* 

'AXramoAbs^oacU With 514 Wvutj. 
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VANVORST (MARIE).— Fairfax 

and bU Pride, Crown Svo, cloth, 6^. 
net. 



TWAIN (MARK;— omiiTOed. 

'The Innocents Abroad ; and tThe 
Nei!7 Pilgrim's Progress. With 
234 lllusts. (The 2j. 6d. ediLKin is also 
known as MARE TWAIN'S Plkasuee 
Trip.> 

■The Glided Age. By Mark Tvva;n 
and C. D. Warner. With 212 lllusts. 

> The Prince and the ^upex 
With igo Illustrations. ^ 

* Iilfe on the Mississippi. 300 lllusts, 
'The Adventures of Huckleberry 

Finn. 174 lllusts. bj E. W. Kemele 

* A Yankee at the Court of King 

Arthur. 220 lllusts. by Dan iiEARD. 

* The Stolen ISThite Elephant. 
•The £1,000,000 Bank-Note. 

A Double - barrelled Detectiire 

Story; With 7 Illustrations, 
Personal Recollections of Joan of 

Arc. With 12 lllusts. by F.V.DuMoND. 
More Tramps Abroad. 
The Han that Corrupted Hadley- 

burg. With Frontispiece. 
The Choice IBTor ks o f Mark Twain. 

With Life, Portrait, and Illustrations. 
•»• The Books marked * may be had in post 

8vo, cl., without Illustrations, at 3^. dd. 

net each. 



VICENZA (The PAINTERS of). 

By Tancred Borenil'S. With 15 full- 
page Plates. Demy 8vo, cloth, 75. 6d. net, 

VIOLIN TONE. By hidalgo Uoya 
and Tov;rt Piper. Cr. 8vo, cl., ss. net. 



Popular Editions, medium 8vo, gd. net each. 

Tom Sanryer. | A Tramp Abroad. 
The Prince and the Pauper. 
Huckleberry Finn. 



Mark Tsraln's (Sketches. Pott 8va, 
cloth, 3J. net ; leather, gilt top, is. 6d. net; 
post 8vo, cloth, 3;. 6d. net. 

Mark Twain's Iietters. Two vols. 
Demy 8vo, doth, iSs. net. 



VIZETELLY (ERNEST A.), 

Books by. 

A Path of Thorns; Cr. 8vo, cloth 6s. 
net. 



The True Story of Alsace- 
liorraine. Vi'ith Map. Demy 8vo, 
cloth, 10s. 6d. net. 



The Court of the Tuilaries, 1SS2. 
1S70. Demy 8vo, cloth, 55. net. 

In Seven Iiands. DemySvo, cloth, 
izs. td. net. 



WALTON and COTTON'S 

Complete Angler, Pott 8vo, cloth, 
Zs. Met ; leather, giit top, ^s. 6d. net 



TYTLER (SARAH), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 35, 6d. net each. 
Buried Diamonds. 
The Blackhall Ghosts. 
What She Came Through. 
The Macdonald Iiass. 
The Britch-Wife. 
Rachel Iiangton. 
Bapphira. 

Mrs. Carmichael's Goddesses; 
A Honeymoon's Sclipse. 
A Tonng Dragon. 
Three Men of Hark: 
In Clarissa's Day; 
Sir David's Visitors. 
The Poet and His Guardian Ange: 

UPWARD (ALL^N), Novels by. 
The Queen agaisBt Oaren. Crown 

8vo, cl., 3J. 6d. nrt. 
>phe Phantotn Torpedo-Boata. 



WARDEN (FLORENCE), by. 

Crown Svo, cloth, 3S. 6d. net each. 
Joan, the Curate. 
The Heart of a Oirl. With 8 lUusti 
Tom DamrBon. 

The 'Voungeat Miss Brown. 
A Fight to a Finish; 
The Old House at the Comer, 
Iiove and liordship. 
Wliat Ought She to Do? 
My Lady of Whims. 



Tom Dawson. Medium Svo^gij. net. 



VVARMAN (W. H.).— The Soldier 

Coloaistg, WitU 2 Chapters by COLLIM 
Brooks and an Introduction by the 
. Earl of Selborne, K.G. Crown Svo, 
5s, net. ' 



WARRANT to Execute Charles I. 

With the 59 Signatures and Seals,- 25, net. 
'Warrant to Execute Mary Qneen 
of Scots. 2s. net. 

WELLS (H. Q-j.—Inthe Fourth 

Year. Crown wo, cloth, 3^. 6d. net 

Antiolpations of a World Pe^ae. 

SelectM and .abbreviated fsom 'In th« 
Fourth VWi' ^^^W. f^'' P'?«f> '»• % 
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WESTALL (WILL.), Novels by. 

Ciown 8va, doth, 3s. 6d. net each. 

TEUBt-Uoney. 

A Woman Tempted Him, 

For Honour and JAte, 

Her Tno Uilllons. 

Xwo Pinches of SnulT. 

With the Rod Eagle. 

A Bed Bridal. 

Nigel Porteaoua. 

Ben Clough. 

Birch bene. 

Bona of Belial. 

Strange Crimea. 

Her Iiadyahlp's Secret. 

The Phantom City. 

Ralph Norbreck's Trust, 

A Queer Race. 

Bcid Rs>vlngton. 

Roy of Boy's Court. 

As Iiuck isould have It. 

As a ISan Sonre. 

The Old Banii. 

Di;. Iirynne's Revenge. 

The Sacred Crescents. 

A Teryi Queer Business. 



Wilson (Dr. andrewo, by. 

I^aisure-Tlme studies. With Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo. cloth. Jj. net. 

Common Accidents, and how to 
Treat Them. Cr. 8vo, cloth, is. net ; 
paper cover, 6ci. net^ 



With the Red Eagle. Med. 8vo, 9i.net. 



WHISHAW (FRED.), NoveL«t 

by. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6cC. net each, 
A Forbidden Name. 
H azeppa. 

Many Ways of Iiova. With S lllusts. 
Near the Tsar, near iDeath. 



WOLSELEY (LADY).— Women 

and the Land, Cr. 8vo, cloth, 5;. net. 



WRAQQB (CLEMENT L.).— 
The Romance of the Sooth Seas. 

With 84 lllusts. Cr. 8vo, ol., bs. net. 



WRAY (RuaER).r-J«adc*p§ and 

Madmen. Crown Svo.^cloth, 5s. net. 



ZIMMERN (ALFRED E.)— Na- 
tionality and Qovernment. Uep.iy 
Svo, cloth, los. 6d. net. 



WHITMAN (WALT), Poems by. 

Selected by W, M. RossETTi. Pott 4to, 
I \ cloth, 3i. net ; leather, 4s. 6d. net. 

Dram Taps. Small 4to; decorated 
■' cover. Is, net. 



VinflltWORTH (QEOFFREY). 

the Art ef Nijlnsky. lUustrated in 
C^our by Dorothy Mullock. Post 
Svo, doth, 3s. 6il. net 

Fatliar Noah : and Other Fancies. 

' -Posf 8vo, cloth, a. 6d. net 



WILDE (LADY). -the Ancient 

Lleffeiids.Charois,and Superstitions 
of Ireland. Cr. 8va, clp|h, 3s. bd. net 



WILLIAMS (W. 



The Chemiatiy of Cookehr. 

8vo,tWlh, jsTttet, ' 



MAtTIEli).— 

'■ ' Crtiwn 



ZOLA (EMILE), Novels by. 
Uniform Edition. Mostljr Tramlated or 
Edited, with IntroducQoha, by EHNlLST 
A. VIZETELLY. Cr. Svo, cL, 31. 6(i. net e:icb. 

His Masterpiece. 

TheJoyof Ufe. 

Germinal. 

Therbse Raquin 

The Honour of the Army. 

Abbe Uouret'E Transgression. 

The Fortune of the Rougone. 

The ConqUGi^t of Plaasans. 

The ' Dram- Shop. 

The Fat and the Thin. 

Money. 

His Excellency. 

T&e Dre&tn. 

The Doarnfall. 
' Doctor Pascal. 

Lourdes. 

Rome. 

Paris. 

Frultfulnesa. 

Work. 

Truth. ^^„____„ 

The DoarnfaU. Wak' Edition. Cr.Svo. 
cloth, 2f. net. 

Popular Editions, medium Svo, gd. net 
each. 

Abh6 Monret's'Tranegresslon. 

The Fonune of t%e lipugons. 

Ijourdea. 

Rome. 

Paris. , 

The Downfall. 

Honey. 

The Dramshop. i 

The Joy of Ufa. k 

Germinal. 

Thiriae Raqoln. 

Dr. Paacal. 
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